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The Printers to the Reader. 


RAP? He dedication of this work having 88 
7 Wy made by the Authour to the Diving 
Fx jeſty onely, how ſhould we now pretls 

2 a). r0 intereſt any mortall man in the pan 
EPESPeP nage of it ? Much lefſe think ye mnt 
to ſeek the recommendation of the Muſes , for" 
which himſelf was confident to have been inſpaedn 
8 diviner breath then flows from H:l;con, Theworld'! 
therefore ſhall receive it in that naked ſimplicity, with® 
which he left it, without any addition either of ſupports 
or ornament, more then is included init ſelf, We leave? 
it free and unforeſtalled to every mans judgement, and? 
rothe benefit that he ſhall find by peruſall. Onely for 
the clearing of ſome paſſages, we have thought itnoe? 
unfittomake the common Reader privie ro ſome ferw # 
particularities of the condition —_ diſpoſition of the © 
Perſon; * . 
Being nobly born, and as eminently endued' with 
gifts of the mind, and having by induftry and happy : 
education perfe&ed rhem to that great height of excel- 
lencie, whereof his fellowſhip of Trinitie Colledge in 7 
Cambridge, and his Oratourſhip in the'Univerfitie, 5 
together with that knowledge which thekings Court? 
had taken of bim, could make relation farre above ors ; 
dinarie. Quitting both his deſerts and all the opportu.. } 
nities that he had for worldly preferment, he betook”? 
himſelf to the SanQuary and Temple of God, chog«;: 
fing rather to ſerve at Gods Altar, then to ſeek the ho-: 
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= nourof State-employments, As for thoſe inyvard en- 
& forcements to this courſe (for outward there was none 
= which many of theſe enſuing verſes bear witneſfſe of, 
= they derra@ not from' the freedome, but adde to the 
- honour of this reſolution in him, As God had enabled 
+ Jum, ſo heaccounted him meet not onelyto be called, 
Wu to be compelled to this ſervice : Wherein his faith- 
Wl diſcharge was ſuch, as may make him juſtly a com- 
anon to the primitive Saints, and a pattern or more 
Stor the age he lived in. 

To teſtific his independencie upon all others, and 
Eto.quicken his diligence in this kind, he uſed in his or- 
Simaric ſpeech, when he made mention of the bleſſcd 
Ename of our Lord and Saviour Jeſus Chriſt, to adde, 
a Ay Alafter. 

'#/- Next God, he loved that which God bimſelf hath 
- magnified aboveall things, that is, his Word : ſo as he 
| hath been heard to make ſolemn proteſtation, that he 

Ta. vwvould not part with one leaf thereof for the whole 
© —Fvorld, if ir were offered him-in exchange. 

His obedience and conformitic co the Church and 
the diſcipline thereof was fingularly. remarkable. 
Though he abounded in private devotions, yer went 
he every morning andevening with his familie to the 
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|- ragements drew the greater part of his pariſhioners to 
} accompany him daily inthe publick celebration of Dic 
;; Vine Service, 
| As for worldly matters, his love and eſteem to them 
-- Was (© little , as no man can more ambitiouſly ſeek, 
then he did earneſtly egdeavour the reſignation of an 
Eccleſiaſtical dignitie, which he was poſſeſſour of. But 
God permitted not the accompliſhment of this dehire, 
having ordained him his inſtrument for recdifying of 
the Church belonging thereunto, that had layen rui- 


- nated almoſt twenty yeares. The reparation whereof, 
having 


þ Church ; and by his example,exhorrations, and encou.... 
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to tend any Way to his own honour 3 


having been uneffeRually attempted by publick col=" 
leRions , was in the end by his own and ſome feyy ? 
others private free-will-offcrings ſucceſlefully effeRed. I 
With the remembrance whereof , as of an eſpeciall”? 
good work, when a friend went about ro comfort him . } 
on his death-bed, he made anſwer, 1: s a good work, 
if it be ſprinkled with the bloud of (Chriſt : Otherwile 
then in this reſpe& he could find nothing to glorie or ; 
comfort himſelf with, neither in this, nor in any other; 
thing. No "Y 
And cheſe are but a few of many that might be ſaid} 
which we have choſen to premiſe as a glance to ſome- I 
parts of the enſuing book, and for anexample to the 
Reader. We conclude all with his own Motto, with 
which he uſed to conclude all things that might ſeem 


Leſſe then the leaſt of Gads mercies, 
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« The Dedication, 


Ord, my firſt-fruits preſent themſelves to thee, _ 
Yet not mine neither : for from thee they came, |} 

And muſt return. Accept of them and me, ; 
And make us ſtrive, who ſhall ſing beſt thy Name. 
Turn their eyes bithcr,who ſhall make again : 

Theirs,who ſhall hurt themſelves or megrefrain: 
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Perirrhanterium. 


RAP Hou, whoſe ſreet youth and early hops 

Wax inhance 

& T hy rate 2nd price, and mark thee for q 

I treaſure.z t 

PHE Herken untoa Verſer, who may chance 

Rhyme thee to good, and makea baitof pleafure. 
A verſe may finde him, who a ſermon flies, 
And turn delight i into a ſacrifice, 


Beware of luſt : it doth pollute and foul 
Whom God in Baptiſme waſht with his oven mat: 
Ic blots the lefſon writren in thy ſoul ; 
The holy lines cannot be underſtood, 

| Howdare thoſeeyesupona Biblelook, 
{| Muchleſſe rowards God,whoſe luſt isall their book? 
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| Wholly abſtain, or wed. Thy bounteous Lord 
Allows thee choice of paths: take no by-wayes z 
But gladly welcome what he doth afford ; | 
Not grudging that.thy luſt hath bounds and ftayes, - 
Continence hath his joy : weigh both 3 and ſo 
If rottennefle haye more, let Heaven go. 


If God had laid all common , certainly 

Man would haye been 1h incloſer : bur ſince now 

God hath impal'd us, on the contrary; = 

Man breaks the fence, and every grounGerill | plo ugh, = 
O what were man, might he himſelf : not thoſe 
Sure to be croſle he wed Ly tet £1.ers,- * $F Ze 
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'2 The Charch-porch. 


=Driak not the third glafſe,which thou canft nor tame, 

= When once it is within thee ; but before 

| Mayſt role it, as choulift : and poure the thame, 

E Which it would poure on theegupon the floore. 

{ Tris moft juſt cochrow that on the ground, 
Which would throvy me there,if I keep the round, 


> Hethat is drunken,may his mother kill 
” Bigge With his fiſer: he hath loſt the reins, 
Is eutlawd by himſelf : all kind of ill 
Did with his liquour ſlide into his veins. 
The drunkard forfeits Man,and doſt deveſt 
All worldly cight,(ave what he hath by beaſt, 


| ShallI,co pleaſe anothers wine- ſprung mind, 

+ Loſcallmine own? God hath giv'n mea meaſure 
| Short of his canne and body : muſt T find 

; A painin that,whercin he finds a pleaſure ? 

Stay ar the third glafſe: ifthou loſe thy hold, 
Thea thou art modeſt, and the wine grows bold. 


* Tfreaſon move not Gallants, quit the room, 
F (Allina ſhipyrack ſhift their ſeverall way ) 
Let nota common ruine thee intombe : 
} © Be nota beaſt incourteſie z but ſtay, 
Stay ar the third cup, or forgo the place. 
Wine above all things doth Gods ſtamp deface, 


 Yetzif thou finne in wine or wantonnefle, 

8 Boaſt not thereof, nor make thy ſhame thy glorie, 
£ \ Frailtie gets pardon by ſubmiſſiveneſle 3 

-&t» 4+4..---;hnafts,ſhuts that our of his ſtorie : 

"+ warre with God, and doth defie 
\clod of earth the ſpacious 5kie. On 
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The Charch-porch, | 
Take not hisname,ypho made thy mouth, in yains 
It gets thee nothing,and: hath no excuſe. 
Luſt and wine plead a pleaſure, ayarice gain: 
But the cheap Fer through his open ſluce | 
Lets his ſoul runne for noughr, as little fearing: - 
Were I an Epicure, could bate ſwearing, 


When thon dof tell anothers jelt ,thereia 
Omir the oathes, which true yvit cannot need 5 
Pick out of tales the mirth, bur not the finne, 
He pares his apple, that will cleanly feed. 
Play not away the vertue of char name, ; 
Which is thy beft ſtake,vwrhen griefs make thee tame! _ 
The cheapeſt finnes moſt-dearly puniſhe are ; _ 
Becauſe nd ſhun them alſo is Gickeaps va: 
For we have wit to mark them, and to ſpare. CO * =?) 
Ocrumble nor away thy ſouls fair beap. | l 
If thoy wilc die,the gares of hellare broad : 
Pride and full fhanes have made the way a road. 


Lie not ; butlet thy heart be true to God, : 
Thy mouth to it,thy aQions to them both : | 
Cowards tell lics,and thoſe that fear the rod ; 
The Rtormie working ſoul ſpits lies and froth. 

Dare to be true, Nothing can need a lie: 

A fault, which needs it moſt, grows rwo thereby. - 


Flic idlenefſe,vrhich yet thou canſt not flic 

By dreſfing,miſtrefling,and complement. 

If choſe take up thy day, the ſunne will crie oY 

Againſt thee : for his light was onely lent. (the © 
God gave thy ſoul brave wings; put not-thoſe fea» = 
Intoa bed, to ſleep our all ill weathers,'® + 4 
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Arc thou a Magiſtrate ? then be ſevere : 

EIf udious, copic fair what time hath blurr'd ; 
FRedeem truth from his jaws : if ſouldier, 

| Chaſe brave employmearcs with a naked ſword 
Throughour che world. Fool not: for all may have, 
If chey darecry, a glorious life, or grave. 


E OEngland full of finne, but moſt of floth ! 

| Spic our thy fl-gme, and fill thy breaſt with glory : 
Thy Gentry bleats, as if thy native cloth 

© [Transfus'd aſheepiſhneſſe inco thy Rory : 

| Notcthar they all are (03 but that the moſt 

| Arcgonetograſſe, andin the paſture loſt. 


IF This lofle ſprings chiefly from our education, 
| Sometill cheir ground, but let weeds choke their ſonne: 
+ Some mark a partridge, never their childes faſhion : 
# Some ſhip them over, and thething is done. 
KK Studie this art, makeit thy great defigne 3 

And if Gods image move thee nor, ler thine. 


F. Some great eſtates provide, but do not breed 

A maſt'ring minde;ſo both are loſt thereby ; 

Or els they breed them tender, make them need 

| All char they leave-: this is flat povertie. 

For he that needs five thouſand pound tolive, 
Is full as poore as he that needs bur five. 


: The way to make thy ſonne rich, is to fill 

His minde with reſt, before his crunk with riches : 
'For wealth vwichour contentment, climbes a hill 
'Tofcel thoſe cempeſts which fly over ditches. 

+” Bur if thy ſonne can make ten pound his meaſure, 
| oo all chou addeſt may be call'd his creaſure. , _ 
2d. "5 nl When 
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Fhe Church-porth, 


, Houſes are built by rule,and common: wealths, 


= 


When thou doſt purpoſe ought ( within thy power) , >? 
Beſure to do it, though ir be but ſmall. | -7 
Conſtancie knirs the bones,and makes us Rtowre, 
When wanton pleaſures becken us to.thrall, 
Who breaks his oven bond, forfeiterh himſelf; 
Whar nature made a ſhip, he makes a ſhelf, 


Do all things like a man,not ſneakingly : 
Think the king (ces thee ill ; for his King does, 
Simpring is but a lay-hypocriie : 
Giveit a corner, and the clue undoes, 
Who fears to do ill, (ers himſelf ro task : 
Who fears to do well,ſure ſhould wear a mask, 


Look to thy mouth : diſcaſesenter there. 

Thou haſt ewo ſconſes,if thy ftomack cally * 

Carve,or diſcourſe ; do not a famine fear. 

Who carves,is kind to two ; whotalks, to all, © 
Look on meat,think it dirt,then eat a bit z 
And ſay withall,Earth to earth I commit. 


Slight thoſe who ſay amidfl their fickly healths, - 
Thou. liv'ſt by rule. What doth nor ſo but man 2? 


Entice the truſtie ſunne,if that you can, 
From his Ecliptick line 3 becken the skie. 
Who lives by rule then, keeps good companie, 


Who keeps no guard upon himſelf, is Nack, 
And rots to nothing at the next great thave, 
Man is a ſhop of rafts! a well-rruſs'd pack, 
Whoſe every parcell under-writes-a law. 
Loſe nor thy ſelf, nor give tby humours way : 
God gave them ro thee'under lock and key, 
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By all means hſe ſometimes to be alone. 
F Salute thy ſelf: ſee what thy ſoul doth wear. 

” Dare to look in thy cheſt ; for *tis thine own : _ 

| And tumble up and down what thou find'fit there. 
” Whocannotreſt till he good fellows find, | 
He breaks up houſe, turns out of doores his mind. 


| Dethrifry, but not covetous 2 therefore give 
E Thy need, thine honour, and thy friend his due. _ 
| Never was ſcraper braye man, Get to live 3 
Then live,and uſe it: elſe,it is not true © * 
Thar thou haſt gotten. Surely uſe alone 
Makes.money not a contemptible ſtone, 


Never exceed thy income, Youth may make 
Ev'n with the yeare : but age, if it will hir, 
Shoots a bow ſhort, and leflens till his Rake, 
As the day kflens, and his life with it. 

.  Thychildren,kindred,friends upon thee call 3 
a Before thy journey fairly part with all. 
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FP” Yet in thy thriving till miſdoube ſome evil ; 
* Leftgaining gain on thee, and make thee dimme 
| To all things elſe. Wealth is the conjurers devil ; 
Whom when he thinks he hath,the devil hath him, 
Gold thou mayft ſafely touch z bur if it ſtick 
Unco thy hands;it woundeth to the quick. 


| Whatskillsir,if a bag of tones or gold 
> About thy neck do drown thee? raiſethy head ; . 
*xTake ftarres for money ; ſtarres nat to be told 
By any art, yet to be purchaſed, | 

None is ſo waſtfull as the ſcraping dame : 
She loſech three for one ; her ſoul, reſt, fame. 


The Church-porch. | 


By no means runne in debt : take thine own meaſure. > 

Who cannot live on twentie pound a yeare, --{FY 
Cannot on fourtie : he*sa man of pleaſure, 1 

' A kind of thing that's for it ſelf too deare. 'L 3 
The curious unthrift makes his clothes too wide, 
And ſpares himſelf,but would his cayler chide, - - 


Spend not on hopes. They that by pleading clothes 
Do fortunes (eek, when worth and ſervice fail, 
Would have their tale beleeved for their oathes, 
And arelike emptie veſſels under ſail, 
Old courtiers know this : therefore (et out ſo, 
As all the day thou mayſt hold out to go. 


In clothes, cheap handſomeneſle doth bear the bell, 
Wiſdome's atrimmer thing then ſhop e*re gave, 
Say not then, This with that lace will do well ; 
But, This with my diſcretion will be brave, 
Mach curiouſneſle is a perperuall wooing 
Nothing with labour, folly long a doing, 


Play not for gain,but ſport. Who playes for more C- 
Then he can loſe with pleaſure, ſtakes his heart 3 "Y 
Perhaps his wives to0,and whom ſhe hath bore; 
Servants and churches alſo play their part. 

Onely a hecauld, whothat way doth paſſe, 

Finds his crackt name at length in the church-glaſfſe. 


If yet thou love game at ſo deare a rate, 
Learn this, that hazh old gameſters dearly coft : 
Doſt loſe? riſe up: doſt winne ? riſe in that Rate, 
Who ftrive to-fit out loſing hands, are loſt, 
Game is a civil gunpowder,in peace- 
Blowing up houſes yyith their whole increaſe. - ; 
| A4 Py: In | 


* 


© Jn Converſation boldnefſe now bears ſway; 

- Bur know that nothing canſo fooliſh be, 

# As cmpry boldnefſe : therefore firſt aſſay 

| To ſtuff thy mjadewith ſolid bravery ; © : | 

” - Then marchon gallant: get ſubRtantiall worth, 
 - Boldneflegilds finely, and will ſetit forth. 


; Be ſweetto all, Ts thy complexion ſowre? 

.. Then keep ſuch company z make them thy allay:; 

| Gera ſharp wife , aſervant that will lowre.” 

- A tumbler ſtumbles leaſt in rugged way. 

| Command thyſelf in chief. He lifes warre knows, 
Whom alt bis paſſions follow as he goes. © 


F Catchnotatquarrels, He that dares not ſpeak 
# Plainly and home, is coward of the two. 
Think notthy fame at ev'cy twitch will break: 
By great deeds ſheyy, thar thou canſt little dog 
.. Anddothem nor: thar ſhall thy wiſdome be; 
| And changethy temperance into bravery. 


"If thar tby fame with ev'ry toy be pos'd, 

# *Tis a thin web , which poyſonous fancies make: 
& Butcthe great ſouldiers honour was compos'd 

F of thicker ſtuff, which would endure a ſhake, 
Wiſdome picks friends; civility playes the reſt. 
A toy ſhunn'd cleanly paſſeth with the belt, * 


| Laugh no roo much: che wittie man laughsleaft: . 
| For wit is gevys onely.to ignorance. | 

'Lefle at thine own things laugh; left inthe jeſt - 

\ Thy perſon ſhare, and the conceit advance. 

' Make notthy ſport, abuſes: for the fly 


- "That feeds on dung, is coloured thereby, 
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Pick out of mirth, like tones our of thy ground, 
Profanenefle, filthinefle, abulivenefle, 
Theſe are the ſcum, with which courſe wits abound: 
The fine may ſpare theſe well, yet not golefle. 
All things are big with jeſt ; nothing chat's plain 
But may be witty, if thou haſt the vein. © 


Wir's an unruly engine, wildly ftriking 
# Sometimes-a friend, ſometimes the engineer. 
Haſt thou the knack? pamper it not with liking : 
But if thou-want it, buy it not too deere. 
Mariy afſeing wit beyond their power, 
Have gotto be a deare fool for an houre, 


Aſad wiſe valour is the brave complexion, 
That leads the van, and ſwallows up the cities 
Thegigler isa milk-maid, whom infe&ion 
Ora fir'd beacon frighterh from his ditties, 
Then he's the (port : the micth chen in bim reſts, * 
And the ſad man is cock of all his jeſts, 


Towards greatperſons uſe reſpeQive boldnefſe: 
That temper gives them theirs, and yer doth take 
Nothing from thine: in ſervice, care or coldnefſe 
Doth.carably cby fortunes marre or make. 

Feed no man in his finnes : for adulation 
Doth- make thee parcel. devil in damnation. 


Enyie not greatneſſe : for thou mak'f thereby - 

Thy ſelf the worſe, and (o the diſtance greater, 

Be not thine oven worm : yerſuch jealoubie, 

As nurts not others, but may make thee better, 
Isa good ſpurre. Corre& thy paſſions ſpite: 
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Then may the beaſts drayy thee to happy. light. 
L S4 PPY-3g When 
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* When baſeneſfle is exalted, do hot bate | 
E The place its honour, for the, perſons ſake, 

# The ſhrine/is that which thou doſt,vegerate ; . 
And not the beaft,that bears it on bis back, 
| TI carenocthough the cloth of State ſhould be. 
- Notof cich arras,but mean capeſtrie, .. 


þ Thy friend putin thy boſome.: wear his eyes - 

| Still in thy heart,thar he.may (ce what's there, 

+ If cauſe require,thou art his ſacrifice; 

; Thy drops of bloud muſt pay down all his fear: 

|  Burloveis loſt,the way of fricadſhip's gone, 
" Though David had his Fonathan,Cbrift his John. 


W& Yet be not ſurety, if thou be a facher. 

WE Love is aperſonall debt. I cannot give. - 

My childrens right, nor ought he take it ; rather 
Both friends ſhould die, then hinder them to liye, 
Fathers firſt enter bonds to naturesends ; 
And are her ſureties, cre they are a friends, 


If thou be fingle, all thy goods and:ground.Þ- 
Submit to love z but yet not more then all.. 
Give one eftate, as one life, None is. bound 
To work for two, wh-2 brought himſelf co thrall. 
God made me one man ; love makes me no more, 
Till labour come,and make. my weaknefle ſcore, 


In thy diſcourſe ,if thou.defire to pleaſe, 

All ſuch is courteous,ufcfull, new,or wittie,.. 
Uſctulnefſe comes by labour,wir by eaſe; 
Courteſie grows in court 3 news in. the citie, + 
Geta good ſtack of theſe,then draw the card ; 
That ſuits bim beſt,of whom thy ſpeech is heard. 
| Entice 


—_ 


_ 2 CO ns ous 


Entice all neatly to wharthey know beft 

For ſo thon doftthy ſelf. and him a pleaſure; 

( Buta pus ignorance will loſe his reft, 

Rather then ſhew his cards ) ſteal from bis treaſure 
What to ask further. Doubts well rais'd do lock 
The ſpeaker to thee, and preſerve thy Rock, - 


If thou be Mafter-gunner,ſpend not all 

That thou canſt ſpeak,ar-once; but husband it, 

And give men turns of ſpeech : do not foreſtall- 

By laviſhneſſe thine own and others wit, | 
As if thou mad*|t thy will, A civil gueſt - 
Willno moretalk all,then car all the feaft. 


Be calm in arguing : for fierceneſſe makes - 
Ercour a fault,and truth diſcourteſie. s. 
Why ſhould I feel another mans miſtakes 
More then his fickneſſes or povertic ? 
In love Iſhould : but anger is not love, 
Nor wiſdome neither :. cherefore-gently move. . 


Calmneſſe is great advantage: he thatlets - 
Another chafe, may warm him at his fire, 
Mark all his wandrings, and enjoy his frets 
As-cunning fencers fuffer heat to tire, 


Truth dwells not in the clouds: the boyy that's there 


Doth often aim at, never hittheſphere. 


Mark what another ſayes : for many are 
Full of themſelves, and anfwer their oven notions 
Take all into thee; then with equall care 
Balance each dramme of reaſon, like a potion. 

If cruth be with thy friend, be with them bork:3 
Share in the conqueſt,and confefle a rroth.. 
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{Be uſefull where:thou liveſt, that they. may . 
{Both want and wiſh thy pleaſing preſence {till. 
Kingnefle, good parts, great placesarethe yay 

To compaſic this. * Finde.ourmens-wants and will, 
|, Andimegechem there,/ Allworldlyjoyes golefle 
> TothatQge joy ob doing:kindnefies, 


| Pitch thy behavidur low; thyproje&s high ; 
{ Soflaltchou humble and nalictone : 
Sink nor in ſpirit. Whoaimeth at thesky,, 
;*-Shoots higber much then he chat means atree.. 
- A grainof glorie mixtwithhumbleneſle -- 
Cures bath a fever and lethargicknefle, 


F Let tby mind Rtill be bent, ſtiibplotting where, 

#.. And when, and how'the baſinefſe may be done. 

| Slacknefſe breeds worms; but the ſure traveller, 

- "Though be alight ſomecinges, ſtil goethon,, 
— A tivc and ftirring ſpirits livealone. 

5 -— Vcite on the others, Here lies ſuch an one. 


FF” Slight not the fmalleſlofſe, whether jt be .. 
& Jn love or honaur: take account of all ; 
&_ Shine like the ſunne in every corner: ſee 
| Whether thy ſtock of credir ſwell, or fall. 
fi Whofay, I care not, thoſe I give for loſt; 
And'to inftru& them, will not quit the cof; 


þ  Scorn no mans love, hag of-a mean degree 5. 
(Love is-a preſentfor a-mighty king) 

© Much leflſe makeany onethine enemie. 

As gunnes deſtroy, ſo may a little ſling. | 

>= The cunning workman never doth refuſe 

The meanckt-tool, that he may.chance to uſe, 


All 


All forrein wiſdome doth amount'to this, . 
To take all that is givenz whether wealth, .- 
Or love, or language; nothing comes amifſe: - 
A good digeſtionturnerh all zo health: 
And then, as farre as fair behaviour may, 
Strike off all ſcores none are ſo. clear as they, 


Keep all thy native good, and naturalize | 
All forrein of that name; bur (corn their ill: 
Embrace their aQivenefle, not yanities. 
Who follows all things, forfeiteth his will. 
Tf thou obſerveſt ſtrangers in each fir, 
In time they'l runne thee out of all cby wits: 


AﬀeR in things about thee cleanlinefle; 
That all may gladly board chee, as a flower, 
Slovens take up their ſtock of noiſomneſſe 
Beforchand, and anticipate their laſt houre, 
Let thy minds ſweernefſe bave his operation. 
Upon thy body,clothes, and habitation, 


In Alms regard thy means, and others merit, 

Think heav'n a better bargain then ro give 

Onely thy ſingle marker-money for ir. 

Joyn hands with God to make a man tolive. 
Give coall ſomethingz to a good poore man, 
Til thouchange names, and be where he began. 


Man is Gods image; but a poore man is 
Chriſts ſtamp to boot: both images regard. 
God reckons for him, countsthe favour his:: 
Write, So much giv'n to God; thou ſhalt be heard; 
Let thy alms gobefore, and keep heav'ns gate 
Open for thee; or both ma3y.come roo late. 
; ; ' Reſtore ; 


or. The: Church-porch;. 


Reſtore to God his due intithe and time: 

{A cithe purloin'd cankers the whole eſtate. 
Sundayes obſerye::think, whenthe bells do chime, - 
Tis angels muſick.z therefore come net late, 

* God thendeals bleſſings: Ifa king did ſo, 

> Wha would nothaſte, nay give, to (ce the ſhow 6:4 


ice on.-theday his dueis underſtood: ; 

For all the weekchy food ſo ofc he gave thee. - 
Thy cheer is mended; batenot of the food, 
*Becauſe *cis better, and perbapsmay ſave thee, 
 Thwartnotth'Almighty God: O be not crofle. 
| Faſt yehen thou wilt, butchen'cis gain,nor loſe, 


ET hough private prayer be a brave deſigne, 

{ Yetpublick hath more promiſes, morelove : 

F And love's a weightto hearts, to eyes a figne. 

# We all are but cold ſuirers 4 let us move. 

F Whereitis warmeſt. Leavethy ſix and ſeven ; 

| Pray with the moſt : for where moſt pray,is heaven. 


| When once thy footenters the church, be bare, - 

{ God is-more therethen thou : for thou artthere.. 

# Onely by his permiſſion, Then beware, 

t And make thy ſelf all reverence and fear, _ 

F Kneclingnece ſpoll'd filk Rocking : quit thy Race, 
All equall are yyithin the churches-gate, 


| Reforr to ſermons, butto prayers moſt : 
'Praying's the end of preaching. O bedreft ; 
{Stay not for th? other pin; why, thou haſt loſt: 
FA joy for it worth worlds. Thus hell doth jeſt -. 
Away thy bleſſings, and extremely flaut thee, . 
; Thy clothes being faſt,bur thy. ſoul looſe about thee, 
27 In 
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. Tntimeof (erviceſcal up both thine eyes, F- 
And ſend them to thine heart 3 that ſpying finne, , 
They may weep out the ſt1ins by them Git riſe ; of 
Thoſe doores being ſhpt, all by che eare comes in; 

| Who marks in church-time others ſymmetrie, /_ 
Makes. all their beautie his deforminie.... : 


Let vain or buſie thoughts have there-no part > | k. 
Y Bring notthy plough, thy plots, thy. plealures.thithees ? 
* Chriſt purg'd his temple ; ſo muſt thou thy beart,.. _ 
= All worldly thoughts are but theeves.mer rogether 
To cozen thee.. Look to thy ations well : 

For churches are either our heav'n or bell. 


Judge not the-preacher for he is thy judge : 
If thou miſlike bim, thou conceiy'ſt him nor, 
God calleth preaching folly. Do not grudge 
To pick out treaſures from an earthen pot. 

The worſt ſpeak ſomething good : if all want ſenſe, | 
God takes a text, and. preacheth patience. | 


He that gets patience, and the ble fling which - 
Preachers conclude with, hath not Icſt his pains. - 
He that by being at churcheſcapesthe ditch, 
Which he might fall in by companions, gains. . 
He that loves Gods abode, and to combine 
Withſaints on earth, ſhall one day with-them ſhine, 


Jeſt not at preachers language or expreſſion : 
How knoy{t thou but thy finnes made him miſcarrie ? 
Then turn thy faults and his into confeflion : 
God (ent. him, whatſoe're he be : Otrarry, 
. And love-him for bis Msſtet : his condition, 
Thovgh it be i}, makes him no.ill Phyſician, 
| None 
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done ſhall in hell ſuch bitter pangs endure, | ' 

ks thoſe who mock at Gods way of ſalvation. 

Vhom oyl and balſams kill, what ſalve can cure 7 
t hey drink with greedinefle a full damnation, 

Fhe Jews refuſed thunder; and we, folly. 

| Though God do hedge us in, yet who is holy ? 


umme up at night what thou haft done by day; 
Lnd in the morning, whar'thou haſt ro do. 

refle and undrefle thy ſoul ; mark the decay 

nd growth of it: if with thy watch, that roo 

| Be down, then wind up both: fince we ſhall be 
| Moſt fucely judg'd, make thy accounts agree. 


Sa oo +4. ++. 4 a a 0 


n brief, acquitthee bravely; play the man. 
Eook not on pleaſures as they come, bur go. 
Deferre not the leaſt vertue : lifes poore ſpan 
ake not anell, by trifling in thy wo. 

If thou Jo ill, the joy fades, not the pains: 

} If well, the pain doth fade, the joy remains, 


—— — LA 4 


SS + a 


—_ _— — 


'*$ .*+ 4 4 4 


:v$+8+0++4.44 4: 


—_——_— 


C 
I, 


SHÞEBSHS 
S+ÞSSÞÞÞ5 


C Superliminare. 


—__ 


Hou, whom the former precepts have 

S yo and taught how to behave 
Thy ſelf in church; approch, and taſte 
The churches myRticall repaſt. 
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Void profanenefſe, come not here: 
A Nothing bur holy, pure, and clear, + 
Or that which gronech to be lo, | 
May ac his peril further go. 
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«| The Altar. 


A broken Altar, Low , thy ſeryant rears, 


Made of a heart , and: cemented with tears | 


{Whoſe parts are as thy hand did framez] © 
No workmans tool hath touch'd the ame. 


A HnarrT __ 


Is ſuch a ſtone, 
As nothing bur 
Thy power doth cur. 
Wherefore each part 
Of my hard heart 


Meets in this frame , 


To praiſe thy name: | 


J hat, if I chance to hold my pe 


Theſe Rones to praiſe thee may not ceaſe, 


| [© let thy bleſſed Sacarrice bemine, 
- [And ſanRific this ALTAR to be thine.,| 
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| The Sacrifice. 


H all ye, who paſſe by, whoſe eyes and mind ' 

To worldlythings are ſharp, but.to me blinds 

To me, who took eyes'thar I might you find. | 
was ever grief like minet : 


ThePrinces of my people make a head, 

Y Againſt their Maker ; they dowiſh me dead, 

| "Whocannor wiſh, except I give thern bread. | 
| wasever grief like mine? 


Witheut me each one, who doth now me brave, 
Had to this day been an Egyprian ſlave. 
They uſe that poyver anniah me, which gave. 
was ever grief tthe mine ? 


Mine own Apoſtle, who the bag 9id bear, 
Though he had all I had, did nor forbear 
Toſell mealſo, and to put me there. 

was ever grief,&fc. . 


For thirty pence he did my death deviſe, 
Who at three hundred didthe ointment prize, 
Not half ſo ſyycer as my ſweet ſacrifice. 

Was ever grief, &c. 


Therefore my ſoul melts, and my hearts deare treaſure 
Drops bloud (the oy oe ) my words to meaſure.3- |} 


Oh let this cup paſſe, if it be thy pleaſyre. 
'-  Wasever grief, c. 


Theſe drops being temper'd with-a ſinners tears, 

A Balſam are for both the Hemiſpheres, 

Curing all wounds, but mine 3 all, bur my fears. 
Was ever erief, &c. 


Yet 4 


"20 The Church. 

& Yer my Diſciples ſleep : 1 canner gain 

* Oe houre of watching z but their drowſic brain 

+ Comforts nor me , and doth my do&rine ftain. 

48 was ever grief like mine ? 
| Ariſe, ariſe, they come. Look how they runne ! | 
Alas! whac hatte they make to be undone ! 
” How with their lanterns do they ſeek the ſunne ! 
Y Was ever grief, 6, 


| Withclubs and faves they ſeek me as a thief, 
Who am the way of truth, the true relief; 
' Moſt rrue to thoſe who are my greateſt grief. 


was ever grief, cs 


Fudas, doft thou betray me with a kifſe ? 
Canſt thou find hell about my lips ? and mifle - 
Of life, juſt at the gates of life and blifſe ? 

__ wasevergricf, &6, 


See, they lay hold on me, nqt with the hands ' 
al Of faich, but furie : yer at their commands 
So 2 ey Cuffer binding, who have loos'd their bands. 
PEARLS. as ever grief, &c. 


WF” All my Diſciples flee; fearputs a barre 
BY Bertwixc my friends and me, They leave that Rarre 
& That brought che wile. men of the Eaft from farre, 
was ever grief, &c. 


Then from-one ruler to another bound 
They lead me; urging, that it was not found 
Whar I caught: Comments would the rext confound. 
was ever grief, &c. 


| The prieſt and rulers all falſe witnefle ſeek 

" *Gainſt bim, who ſeeks not life, but is the meek 

| And ready Paſchal Lambe of rhis great week. 

as ever grief, Ou 


The Church. | 
Then they accuſe me of great blaſphemie, ' 
TharI did thruſt intorhe Deitie, | 
Who never thought that any robberie. 


was ever grief like mine 


Some ſaid, that T-the Temple tothe floore 
In three dayes ras'd, and raiſed as before. 


Why , he that built che world can do much more. 


was ever grief, &c. 


$ Then they condemn me all with that ſame breath, 


# Which I do give them daily, unto death, 
| Thus Adam my fuft breathing rendereth. 
Was ever grief, &c« 


They bind, and lead meunto Herod: he 
Sends me to Pilate. This makes them agree; 
| Bur yet their friendſhip is my enmitie, 

was ever grief, &c. 


y Herodand all his bands do ſer me light, 

Who teach all hands ro warre, fingers to fight, 

And onely am the Lord of hoſts and might. 
as ever grief, &c. 


8 Herod in judgement fits, while I do ſtand 

{ Examines me with a cenſorious hand : 

I him obey , who all things elſe commandF 
was ever grief, &c, 


The Fews accuſe me with deſpitefulnefle; 

And vying'malice with my gentlenefle, 

Pick quarrels with their onely happinefle. 
was ever grief, &ce 


I anſwer nothing, but with patience prove 
If tony hearts will melt with gentle love. 
But yeho does hayvk at eagles with a dove? 


was ener grief, &e, 
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"22 The Church. 

E My filenceratherdothaugmentcheircric ; 

Z- My dove doth back intomyboſome flic, 

© Becauſe the raging waters ſti] are high. 

A was ever grief like mine ? 

|.  Heark how theycry aloud fill, Crucifie : 

| It # n0t fit he live a day, they crie, 

> Whocannot live lefle theneternally, 

4 was ever grief, Oc. 
Pilate, a ſtranger, holdettroff; bur they, 

Mine own deare people; cry, Away, Away, 

With noiſes confuſed frighting the day. * 

| was ever grief, &c. 


x» 


Putting my life among their ſinnes and fears, 
And therefore wiſh xy bleud on them and theirs. 
was ever grief, &c. 


See how ſpite cankers things | Theſe words aright 
28 Ulcd, and wiſhed, are the whole worlds light : 

T—=E. Þuthony is their gall, brightnefſe their night. 

E 0 was ever grief, &c. 


a T hey chooſe a murderer, and all agree 
þ In him to do themſelves a-curtehie ; 
For it vas their own cauſe who killed me. 
wasevergrief,@c, 


And a ſeditious murderer he was : 

But [ the Prince of peace z peace that doth paſſe 

All underſtznding; morethen heav'n dothglaſfe. 
was ever grief, &c. 


Why, Ceſar is their onely King, not 1: 

He clave the ftonie rock, when they were drie ; 
Bu ſurely not their hearts, as I well crie. 

was ever grief, &c. 


Yer ſtill they (hour, andcrie, and ſtop their ares, | 


Ab! 


hb! 


And never yet whom I would puniſh, miſs'd. 


| As Moſes face was vailed, ſo is mine, 
* Leſt ontheir double-dark ſouls eirher ſhine, 


| Servants and abje&s flout me ; they are wittie : 


| So they in me deny themſelves all pitie. 


# And now Iam deliver'd unto death, 


{ That he before me wellnigh ſuffereth. 


Ab ! how they ſcourge me-! yer my-tenderneſſe '*$ 
Doubles each laſh : and yet their bitternefſe 
Windes up4ny grief to a myſteriouſneſle. 

was ever grief like mine ? 


They buffet me, and box me as they liſt, 
Who graſp the earth and heaven with my fiſt, 


was ever grief, &c. 


Behold, they ſpir on mein ſcornfull wiſe, 
Who by my ſpittle gave the blind man eyes, 
Leaving his blindnefle to mine enemies. 

as ever grief, &c. 


My face they cover, though it be divine. 


was ever grief, c. 


Now propheſie who ſtrikes thee, is cheir dittie, 


was ever grief, &c. 


Which each one calls for fo with utmoR breath, 


- Was ever grief, &'co 


Weep nor, deare friends, fince I for both have wepe 
When all my tears were bloud, the while you {lept : 
Your tears for your own fortunes ſhould be kept. 

| was ever grief, &c. 


The ſouldiers lead me to the common hall; 

There they deride me, they abuſe me all: 

Yer for tyelve heav'nly legions I could call. 
was ever grief, &c. 


Then 
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= » The Church. 
Then with aſcarletrobe they mearay; 

© Which ſheres wy bloud to be the onely way, 

* And cordiall leftto repair mans decay. 

2 f | was ever grief ke minet 

Then og my head a crovwen of thorns I wearg 

For theſc are all the grapes Sion doth bear, 

- Though I my vine ons and watred there. 

* was ever grief, &ce 


Ai 


©, $o fits the earths great curſe in Adams fall 

* Upon my head: ſo | remove -itall | 

> From th' cacth unto my brows, and bear the thrall, , 
: was ever grief, ®*c. 


Then with the reed they gave to me before, _ . 
| They ſtrike my head, the rock from whence all ftore 
' Of heav aly bleſlings iflue evermore. 


| was ever grief, &*e, 
14 They bow their knees td me, and cry, Hail king+ | 
| What ever ſcoffs or fcornfulneffe can bring, 
W am the floore, the fink, where they it fling, . 

. Was ever grief, © 


WE Y cc fince mans ſceptres are as frail as reeds, $ 
| And thorny all their crowns, bloudy their weeds; C 
* "I, who am truth, turn into truth their deeds. 1 

\Þ 5 OP was ever grief, &c. 
+ The ſouldjers alſo ſpit upon that face, B 
& Which Angels did defire to have the grace, T 
| And Prophetsonceto ſee, but found no place. A 

| ras ever grief, &c. 

© "Thustrimmed forth they bring me to the rout, Sh 
- Who Crucifie bimcry with one ſtrong ſhour. - 
e 


God holds hispeace at man, and man cries out. 
E- wa ever grief, on. , 
; - 


, They lead me in once more, and putting then _ _ 
Mine oyvn clothes on, they lead me out agen, 
Whom devils flic,thus is he toſs'd of men. 
was ever grief like wine ? 


And now wearie of ſport, glad to ingroſle 
All ſpize in one, counting my life their loſle, 
T hey carrie me to my molt bitter croſſe. 
was ever grief, 0 


My croffe I bear my ſelf, untill I faint ; 

Then Simon bears it for me by conftraint, 

The decreed burden of each mortall Sainr. 
was ever grief, &c. 


O al] ye who paſſe by, behold and ſee : 
Man ſtole the fruit,but T muſt climbe the tree 5 
The tree of life to all, but onely me” , 


was ever grief, Oc 


Lo,hereT hang,charg'd with a world of finne, 
The greater world o'ch' tyo: for that came in 
By words, but this by ſorrow I muſt win. 

was ever grief, & ce 


Such ſorrow,as if finfull man could fee}, 
Or feel his part, he would nor ceaſe to kneel, 
Till all were melted,though he were all ieel. 

f 14s ever grief, Oc. 


But,O my God,my God ! Why leav't chou me, 
The Sonne,in whom thou doſt delight to be ? 


Ay God, My Goda WE - 
Newer was grief like mine. 


Shame tears my ſoul, my body many a wound 
Sharp nails pierce this,but ſharper that confound ; 
Reproches;yehich are free,while I am bound. _ 
. 0 was Cue erief, fr.  * 7 
B Now'- 4 


26 The Charch, 

Now heal thy ſelf, Phycian 5 now come down: 
Alas : Idid(o, when I lefcmy crown | 
And fathers (mile for you, to feel his frown. 

E- was ever grief like mine? 
In healing not my ſelf, there doth conſiſt 

All char ſalvation, which ye now reſiſt ; 

Your (aferic in my ſicknefſe doth ſubGſt. 

E was ever grief, &*c. 
= Betwixt two theeves I ſpend my utmoſt breath, 
+ As he that for ſome robberie ſuffereth. 

| Alas !what have I folen from you? death. 

E was ever grief, &c. 


4 
4 


| A King myritle is, prefixt on high ; 

F Yet by my (ubje&s I'm condemn'd todie 
 Afervile death ih ſervile companie, 
= IWas ewer grief, &c. 


| They gave me vineger mingled withgal!, 

' But more with malice : yet, when they did call, 
With Manna, Angels food, I fed them all, 

A as ever gricf, & ce 


hey part my garments, and by lor difpoſe 

My coat, thetype of love, which once car'd thoſe 
Who ſought for help, never maliciqus foes. 

| was ever grief, &c. 


Ik Nay, after death their ſpite hl! further go * 

| For they will pierce my fide, Ifull well know g 
That as finne cauic, fo Sacraments niight flow. 
as cue? gricfy 2c. 


| Bur now [I die ; now all is finiſhed. 
* My wo, mans weal : and now I bow my head. 
Gacly let others ſay, when Iam dead, _ 
BW Never was grief ke mine. 
q Ihe 


The Charch. 


«| The Thankſgiving. 
 FaU King of grief! (a title ftrange, yer true, 
'©, '{'o thee of all kings onely due ) 
Oh King of wounds | how ſhall I grieve for thee, 
Who in all grief preventeſt me? 4 
Shall I weep bloud 2 why, thou haſt wept ſuch ſtore 7 
That all thy body was one doore. 
Shall I be ſcourged, flouted, boxed, ſold F 
*T is bur cotell the cale is told, 
My God, my God, why doſt thou part fromme 2 
Was ſuch a gricf as cannot be. 
Shall I chen ſing, skipping thy dolefull Rorie, 
And ſide with thy triumphant glory? _, 
Shall thy Rrokes be my ſtroking ?chorns, my flower? 
Thy rod, my police? crofle, my bower ? | 
Bur how then ſhall I imitate thee, and : 
Copie thy fair, though bloudic hand ? 
Surely I wiil revenge me on thy love, , 
And rrie who ſhall viQtorious prove. 
If thon dott givz me wealth, I willreſtore 
Ail back unto thee by the poore, 
If thou dolt give me honour, men ſhall (ee 
The honour doth belong to thee, 
I will not marry ; or, if the be mine, 
She and her children (hall be thine. 
My boſome.friend, it he blaſpheme thy name, 
I will tear thence bis love and fame, 
Oae half of me being gone, therelt I give 
Unto ſome Chappell, ae or live. 
As for thy paſſi»n----But of that anon, 
When with the other ] have done, 
For thy predettigayn, I'lecontrive, | 
That thke yeares hence, if I {urvive,- 5 
B 2 ies 


OI 


+ The Church. 


He build a ſpittle, or mend common wayes, 
* But mend mine own without delayes. 
Then I will uſe the works of thy creation, 
- AsSifIus'd them but for fafhion, 
The world and I will quarrel ; and the yeare 
* Shall not perceive that I am here, 
My muſick ſhall find thee, and ev'ry ſtring 
| Shall have hisatrribute to faing ; 
FT hat all cogether may accord in thee, 
j And prove one God, one harmonie, 
f thou ſhalt give me wit, it ſhall appear, : 
If thou haſt giv'a it me, *tis here, : 
ay, I will reade thy book, and never moye 
T11{ T have found thereia thy loye 
"Thy art of love, which Vle turn back on thee 
TY. O my deare Saviour, ViQorie ! 
BT ben for thy paſſion=--1 will do for that-.= 
| . Alas ! my God, 1 know not what. 


& $ 


< The Repriſall. 
WP” | I Haveconſider'd it, and find 

WT There is nodealing with thy mighty paſſon : 
8 For though I die for thee, Iam behind ; 

My ſinnes deſerve the condemnation. 


| O make meinnocent, that T 
59 May give a diſentangled ſtate and free : : 
& And ye: thy wounds ſill my attempts defie, ] 

| For by thy death Idie for thee, 


a Co 


Ah |! was it noe enough that thou 


By thy etcrnall glory didſt ourg 
Touldſt thou not griefs ſad conque \ th 
| Bur in all vi&'cics averthrovy 


Yet 


The'Church. 


Yet by confeſſion will I come 
Toto the conqueſt, Though I can do nought 
Againſt thee,in thee I will overcome | 
The man, who once againſt thee fought, 


&T The Agonie, 


Paitofophers have meaſu;'d mountains, 
Fathoned the depths of (cas,of ftares, and kings, 
Walk'd with a Raffto heav'n, and traced fountains: 

But there are two vaſt, ſpacious things, 

The which to meaſure it doth more bchovye: 
Yet feyv there arc that ſound them ; Sinne and Love. 


Who would knoyy Sinne, let him repair Jy i 

Unto mount Olivet; there ſhall he ſce - Ss 

A man ſo wrung with pains, that all his hair, 
His skinne, his garments bloudy be. 

Sinne is that Prefſe and Vice,which forceth pain 

To hunt his cruel food through ey'ry vein. 


Who knows not Loye,lect him afſay 
AndtaRe that juice, which on the crofle a pike 
Did ſer again abroach 3, chen ler him ſay 

If ever he did taſte the like, 
Love is that liquour ſweet and moſt divine, 
Y/hich py God feels as bloud ; but ], aswine. 


, , F 
/F BD Fes heb. 


« The inner. 


Ord, how Tam all ague, when I ſeek 

What I have treaſur'd in my memorie !? 
© Since, if my ſoul make even with the week, 
© Each ſeventh note by right is due to thee. 


CI find there quarries of pil'd yanities, 

; Bur ſhreds of holinefle, thar da 3re not yenture 

; To ſhe their face, {ince crofſc to thy decrees ; 
| There he circumference earth is, heay'a the cenmue, 


». Inſo much dregs the quinteſſence is ſmall : 

The ſpirit and good extract of my heart 

E Comes to about the many hundredth part. 

” Yet Lord reſtore thine image, heare my call: (grone, 
And though my hard heart ſcarce to thee can 
Remember that thou once didſt write in ſtone, 


« Good-Friday. 


O My chief good, 

How ſhall I meaſure out thy bloud ? 
How ſhall I count what thee befell, 
And each grief tell ? 


Shall T thy woes. 
Number according to thy foes ? 
Oc, fince one ftarre ſhew'd thy firſt breath, 
Shall all thy death ? 


Or ſhall each leaf, 
Which falls in Autumn , ſcoge agrief? 


Orcannot hows OL fruir, bd : 
Be druc vine _ \ } Then 


"The Church, 


Then let each houre 

Of my whole life one grief devoure g 

TT hat thy diſtrefle through all may runne, # 
And be my ſunne, 


Or rather let 
My ſev'rall finnes their ſorrows get 3 2 
Thar, as each beaſt his cure doth knovw, A 
Each fiane may ſo, 


Tnce bloud is fitteſt, Lord, to write 
x) 1 by ſorrows in, and blouly fi-hr; 
My heart hath ſtore 3 writethere, where in 
OQae box doth lie both ink and finne : 


Thar, when Sinne ſpies ſo many foes, 

Thy whips, thy nails, thy wounds, thy woes, 
All cometo lodge there, Sinne may ſay, 

No 700m for me,and flic away, 


Linne being gone, oh fill the place, 
And keep poſſeſſion with thy grace 
Left finne take courage and return, 
Andall the writings blot or burn. 


eq] Redemption. 
jAving been tenant long to a rich Lord, 
Not thriving, I reſolved to be bold, 
And make a ſ{uirunto him, to afford 
A new ſma!l-rented leaſe, and cancell th'old. 


In heaven at his manour I him ſought : 
They told me there that he was lately gone 
About ſome [and which he had dearly bought 
Long fince on earth, to take poſſefſion, 


en B 4 :W A 


2 The Church. 


FI ftraight return'd, and knowing his great birth, 
Sought him accordingly in grear reſorts ; 

E Incities,theatres,gardens,parks,and courts : 

- At length I heard a ragged noiſe and mirth 

: Of theeves and murderers : there I him eſpied, 
Who ſtraight,Your ſuzt 35 granted,faid, and died, 


[ VEE 
ER | 


; Sepulchre. 
© Sm body ! Whither art thou thrown ? 
: No lodging for thee, but a cold hard ſtone ? 


; So many hearts on carth,and yet not one + 
Receive thee 2 


- Sure there is room within our hearts good ſtore 

- »For they can lodge tranſgreſſians by the ſcore : 

Thonſands of toyes dwell there, yet out of doore 
T hey leave thee, : 


But that which ſhews them large, ſhews them unfir, 
8 Whar ever finne did this pure rock commit, 
| Which holds thee now ?. Who hath indited in 
er, Of murder ? 
| | ( thee, 
BVncre aur hard hearts have took up ſtones to brain 
And miſliag this,moit falſly did arraigne thee z 
Oaely theſe Rones in quiet entertain thee, 
And order. 


: And as of old the Law by heav'nly art 
Was vetit in Rone ; ſo thou, which alſo art 
'The letter of the word, find'ft no fit heart 

To hold thee. | 


- Yer dome ſtill perſiſt as we began, 
|} And (o ſhould periſh, but that nothing can, 

* "Though it be cold,hard, foul, from loving man 
Withhold thee. 
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«| Eaſter; 


Ie heart ; thy Lord is riſen. Sing his praiſe 
Without delayes, 
Who takes thee by the hand, that thou likewiſe 
With him mayftriſe : 
That,as his death calcined thee to duſt, ; 
His life may make thee gold, and much more,Juſt, 


Awake, my lute, and ſtruggle for thy part 
With all thy arr, 
The crgfle taught all wood to reſound his name, 
Who bore the ſame. 
Nis ſtretched frnews taught all ſtrings, what key 
Is belt to celebrate this moſt high day. 


Conſort bothrheart and lute, and twiſt a ſong 
Pleaſant and long: 

Or,fince all muſick is but three parts vieds. 
And multiplied ; 

O let thy bleſſed Spirit bear a part, 

And make-up our defeRs with his ſweet art. 


I Got me flowers to ſtrayy thy wayz 

I got me boughs off many a tree : 

Buc thou waſt up by break of day, 

And brought'ſt thy ſweets along with thee, 


The Sunnle ariſing in the Eaſt, 

Though he give light,and th'Eaſt perfume 3 
If they ſhould offer to conteſt 

With chy arifing,they preſume, 


Can there be any day but this, 
Though many ſunnes to ſhine endeavour ? 
We count.three hundred,but we miſle ; 
There is buc.one, and xhar one ever, 


B's « Eaſter] 


Lord, who createdſt man in wealth and tore, 
- Though fooliſhly he loſt the ſame, 
Decaying more and more, 
Tyl he became 
Moſt poore: 


1 9S, Mi 
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With thee 


let me riſe 


— 
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As larks , harmoniouſly , 
And fing this day thy viftories ; 
Then ſhall the fall further the flight in me, 
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tender age in ſorrow did beginnes 
And ſtill with ſickneſſes and ſhame 
Thou didſt ſo puniſh finne, 
That I became 
Mok thinne, 


With thee 
Let me combine , 
And feel this day thy vtorie: 
For, if I imp my wing on thine, 
Afﬀflition ſhall adyance the fight in me. 


« Eaſter-wings- | 


[1 
, 
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6 The Chaxch.- © 
C H. Baptiſme, 


a Shetharſcesa dark and ſhadie grove, 
&Y Stayes nor, but looks beyond it on thevkie ; 
© So When Lview my finnes, mine eyes remoye 


More backward ſtill, and rothar water flie, 


# Which is above the heay'ns, whoſe ſpring and yent 
4 Is in my deare Redecmers pierced fide, 
3 O blefſed ftreams ! either ye do prevent 
' And flop our finnes from growing thick and wide, 


be. 
ky 
5) 

* 
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” Oreclle givetears to drown them , as they groyy. of 
In'you Redemption meaſures all my time, | 

WV And ſpreades the plaiſter equallro the crime» 

| You taught the book of life my-name, that ſo 


What ever future finnes ſhould me miſcall, 
Your firſt acquaintance might diſcredit all. 


'C H. Baptiſ me. | 
Vrace, Lord, towmee 
A narroyy way and little gate 
Is all the pafſage, on my infancie ; 


T hou didſt lay hold, and antedate 
| My faith in me, 


Oler me ſil] 
Write thee great God, and me achild : 
Let me be ſofc and ſupple ro goyilh | 
* . -» - Small to myſe&f, ro others mild, 
Bebither ill. [ 


Although by ſtealth | I 
My iſh ger on ; yerlet her fiſter 
-}4y ſoul bid norhing, but preſerve her wealth : 
mak The erooch of fleſh is bur a bliſter z 
| Childhood is theakh. 


The Church, 
q] . Nature. 


ull of rebellion, I would die, 
For fight, or travel, or denie 
That thou haſt ought ro do with me. 
O tame my heart ! 
Tt is thy higheſt art 
To caprivare frong holds to thee, 


>. 


4 


If thou ſhalc let this venime luck, 
. And in ſuggeſtions fume and work, 
My foal willtura to bubbles Rraight, 
And thence by kind 
Vaniſh into a wind, 
Making thy workmanſhip deceit. = 


O ſmeoth my rugged heart, andthere 
Engrave thy rev'rend Law and fear : 
Oc make a neyy one, fince the old 
' Is faplefle grown, 
7 And 3 much fitter tone 
-) Y my duft, then thee to hold. 


——_ 
M— 
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Ord, with what care baſt thou begirrus round ! 
Ba Parents firſt ſeaſon us : then ſchoolmaſters 
Deliver us to laws ; they (end us bound. 
To rules of reaſon, boly meſſengers, 


Pulpits and ſundayes, ſorrow dogging finne, 
Afﬀ ions ſorted, anguiſh of all fizes, 
. Fine netsand ſtratagemes ro catch'us in, . 


Bibles laid open millions of ſur riſes E 
peſts FS Bin 
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© Bleſſings beforchand ,tyes of tots, 
* Theſoundof glory ringing in our cares £ 
Without, our ſhame within, our conſciences 
| Angels and grace, eternall hopes and fears. 


Yer all theſe fences and their whole aray 
One cunning boſome-finne blows quite away. 


Afition. 


- EV i firft thou didfi entice to thee my heart, 
| I thought the ſeryice brave : 
.$o many joyes I writ down for my part, 
Beſides what I might haye 
Out of my ſtock of naturall delights, 
Augmented with thy gracious benefits, 


1 looked on thy furniture ſo fine, 
And made it fine to me : 
hy glorious houſhold-ſinff did me entwine, 
F And *cice me unto thee. 
Such Rarres 1 counted mine ; both heay'n and earth 
Payd me my wages in a world of mirth, 


What pleaſures could I want, whoſe King I ferved, 
Where j joyes my fellows were ? 
Thus argu'd into hopes, my thoughts reſerved 
No place for grief or fear, 
Therefore my ſudden ſoul caught ar the place, 
And made her youth and fie erceneſle ſeek thy face. 


At firſt thou gav'& me milk and ſweetneſſes ; 
I had my wiſh and way : 
My daycs were ſtraw'd with flow'rs and happinefſe 3 
There was no moneth but May. 
Bu with my yeares ſorrovy did twilt and groy, 
: And made aparty unr yyares for wo. 


ily 


I was entangled in the werld of {trife, 


I could not go away, nox perſevere. 
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eſh began unto my ſoul in pain, 
ok , Nickneffes cleaye my bones z 
Conſuming agues dwell in ev'cy vein, Re 
| And tune my breath to gronegg ; 
Sorrow was all my ſoul; 1 ſcarce beleeved, 4 
Till grief didtellme roundly, that I lived. 


- 


When I got healch, thou took'ſt away my life, 4 
| And more z for my friends die:- 

My mirth and edge was loſt ; a blunted knife . 

| Was of more ule then T. 

Thus thinne and lean without a fence or friend, 

I was blown through with ev'ry ſtorm and winds 


Whereas my birth and ſpiritrather took 

T he way that takes the town, 
Thou didſt betray me to a lingring book, 

And wrap me in a gown. 


Before I had the power to change my life, 


Yet, for I threatned oft the fiege toraiſe, 

Nox ({impring all mine age, * 
Thou often did& yith Academick praiſe 

Melt and diffolve my rage, 
I took thy (weetned pill, till 1 came where 


Yeu, left perchance ] fhovld too h2ppie be 
In my unhappineſle, 
Turning my purge to food, thou throweft me 
Into more fickneſfes, 
Thus doth thy power crofle-bias me, not makisy 
Thine own gift good, yet me from my wayes raking. 
— Now 


d 
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Ao The Church.” 


* Non I am here, yrhat thou wilt do with me 
4 None of my books will ſhoyy! 
EI reade, and fgh, and wiſh I were a tree ; 
b- For ſurethen Iſhould grovy 
"Tofruit or ſhade: at leaſt ſome bird would trukt 

© Her houſhold to me,and I ſhould be juſt. 


© Yer, xhough thou troubleſt me, I muſt be meek ; 
3 - In weaknefle muſt be ſour] 
3 Well ,I will change the ſervice,and go ſcek .. 
: Some other maſter out. 
& Ahmydeare God + though I am clean forgor, 
© Let me got love thee, if I love thee not, 


— _— 
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« Repentance. 


Ord,I confefle my finne 1s great z 
Grear is my finne, Oh : gently treat 
With thy quick flow'r, thy momencanie bloom 
Whoſe life {till preſſing 
Is one undreſling, 
A fteady aiming art a tombe, 


Mans age is two houres work, or three: 
Each day doth round about us ſee. 
"Thus are we to dej:ghrs : but we are all 
To ſorrows old, 
If life be told 
From vyhat life feeleth, Adams fall, 


O Jer thy height of mercie then 
Corpaliionare ſhort-breathed men. 
- *Eut me not off for my moſt foul.tranſgreſlion, 
I do conteſſe 
My fooliſhnefle ; 
My God;zaccepr of-wy confeflion, 


Syvceren 
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Syveeten At length this bitter bowl, 
T Which thou haſt pour*d-into my ſoul : "I 
; Thy vvormwood turn co health, winds to fair weather 1 2 
For if thou ſtay, be. 
I and this day, 2 
As we did riſe, we die together, 


When thou for finne rebukeſt man, 
Forthwith he waxeth wo and wan : 
Bitternefde fills our bowels all our hearts 

Pine and decay, 
And drop away, 
And carrie with them th' other parts- 


ws. But thou yvilt finne and grief deſtroy; 
That ſo the broken bones may joy, 
And tune together in a well- ſer ſong, 
Full of his praiſes, 
Who dead men raiſes. ' 
FraQtures well cur'd make us more ftrong- 


| e Faith, 


Lord,bow could thou ſo much appeaſe 
Thy wrath for finne, as when mans ſight was dimme' 
And could fee little, to regard his caſe, 

Aad bring by Faith all things to him? 


Hungrie I was,and had no meat ; 
-T did conceit a moſt delicious feaſt ; 
] had it Rraight, and did as truly eat, 
As ever did a welcome gueſt, 


There is a rare outlandiſh root, | 
Which when I could not gec,T thoughtit here 5 
That apprehenſion cur'd ſo y foor, 
That T1 can walk to heav'a well neares 
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T owed thouſands and much more ; 
I did beleeve thatI did nothing ow, 
And liv'd accordingly : my creditour 
Beleeves ſo too, and lets me go. 


Faith makes me any thing, or all 
That I beleeve is in the ſacred ſtorie : 
And yvhere ſinne placeth me in Adams fall, 


Faith ſets me higher in his oloric, 


If I go lower inthe book, 
What can be lower thenthe common manger ? 
Faith pits me therewith him, who ſweetly rook 
Our fleth and frailtie, Geath and danger. 


| If blifſe had lien in art or ſtreygth, 
None bur the wile or ſtrong had gained it ; 
Where now by faith all arms are ofa length g 
One ſize doth all conditions fir, 


| A peaſant may belceve as much | 

Asagreat Clerk, and reach the higheſt ſtature, 

'Thus doft thou make proud knowledge bend & crouch 
While Grace fills up uneven Nature. 


When creatures had no reall light 
Taherent in them, thou didſt make the ſunre 
Lnpute a luſtre, and allow them bright 3 

And in this ſhevy what Chriſt hath done. 


That which before was darkned clean 
With buſhie groves, pricking the lookers eye, 
Vaniſht away, when faith did change the ſcene : 
And then appear'd a glorious skie, 


What though my body runne to duſt ? 
Faith cleaves unto ir, counting ev'ry grain 
With an exat and moſt particular truſt, 


Relcrving all for fleſh again. 


q Prayer, 


ih | 
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«7 Prayer. 
Rayer the Churches banquet, Angelsage, 
Gods'breath in man returning to his birth, 
T he ſoul in paraphraſe, heart in pilgrimage, 
The Chriſtian plummet ſounding heay'n and earth, 


Engine againſt th'Almightie, ſinners towre, 
Reverſed thunder, Chriſt-fide-piercing ſpear, 
The fix-dayes wor1d-tranſpofing in an houre, 

'A kinde of tune, Which all things heare and fear, 


Seftncefie, and peace, and joy, and love, and blifle, 
Exalted Mann, gladnefle of the beſt, 
Heaven in ordinarie, man well dreft, 

The milkie way, the bird of Paradiſe, 

8 1 (blond, 
Church-bells beyond the Rarres heard, the ſouls 
The land of ſpices, ſomething underſt6od, 


————————— Py 


Li 


«7 TheH. Communion. 
Ot inrich furniture, or fine aray, 
Nor in a wedge of gold, 
Thov, who for me waft (old, 
To me doſt now thy (elf convey ; 
For ſo thou ſhould'ſt without me Rill have. been, 
Leaving within me finne : 


But by the way of nouriſhment and ſtrength, 
Thou creep'ſt into my breaſt ; 
Making thy way my reſt, 

And thy ſmall quantities my length ; 

Which ſpread their forces into ev'ry part, 

Meeting fannes force and art. 
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 Yetcan thefe notget over to my ſoul, 
4 Leaping the wall that parts 
Our (ſouls and fleſhly hearts 
But as th'outworks,they may control} ( 
My rebell-feſb,and carrying thy name, 
A fright both finne and ſhame, 


Onely thy grace, which with theſe elements comes, 
Knorweth the ready way, 
And hath the privie key, 
Op'ning the ſouls moſt ſubrtile rooms : | 
While thole ro ſpirits refin'd, at doore attend Cl 
Diſpatches from their friend. 


x Ive me my captive ſoul,or take. 

G My body alſo thither. 

Another lift like this will make 
Them both to be together. 


Ms Before that finne turn'd fleſhto Rone, 

And all our lump to leaven ; 

A fervent figh might well have blown 
Our innocent earth to heayen. 


For ſurewhen Adam did not know 
To finne,or finne to ſmother 3 

He might to heav'n from paradiſe gog 
As irom one room t'another. 


'Fhou haſt reftor'd us ra this eaſe 
By this thy heav*nly bloud, 
Which I can go to,when I pleaſe, 
And leave thiearth to theis food, 


» 


 Antiphon. I 
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«q Antiphon. 


0,7 Etall the world in ev'ry corner fing 
(b | $ Ay God and King. 


Fers, The heav'nsare not roo high, 
His praiſe may thither flie : 
The earth is not too low, 
His praiſes there may groyy, 


Cho. Let all the world in ev'ry corner ſing, 
My God and King. 


_ Yers, Thechurch with pſalmes muſt ſhout, 
No doore can keep them out : 
But above all, the heart * #+ 
Mult bear the longeſt part. 


4, Letall the world in ev'ry corner ſing, 
| My God and King. 


Pr "IT 


E Love I. 


Mmortall Love,authour of this great frame, 
Sprung from that beautie which can never fade ; 
How hath man parceP'd out thy glorious name, 

nd thrown ir on that duſt which thou haſt made, 


hile mortall love doth all the title gain ! 
| Which fiding with invention, they together 
-1 Bear all the (way, poſſefling hearc and brain, 
JN. FThby workmanſhip) and give thee ſhare in omg” 
t 
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- Wit fancies beautie, beaurie raiſech wit.: 

4 The world is theirs 3 they two playout the came, 
&” Thouſtanding by : and though thy glorious name 
* Wrought our deliycrance from rh'1aternall pir, 


Who ſings thy praiſe ? onely a ſcarf or glove (love. 
Dath warm our hands, and make them write of 


_— — 
— ——. 
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Mmortall Heat, Olet thy greater flame 
'1 Attract thelefſer tO it: let thoſe fires, 
A 'hich ſhall conſume the world, ficit make it tame, 
And kindle in cur hearts ſuch true defi Ixes, 


As may cMme our luſts, and make rhee way. 

T'hen ſhall our hearts panr thee ; then ſhall our brain 
All her invention on thine Altar lay, 

Pk... And therc in bymaes ſend back Thy fire again : 


Qur eyes ſhall ſee thee, which before ſavy duſt ; 
Dult blowa by wit, 'rill thar the y both were blind: 
Thou ſhalr recover all thy goods in kind, 

Who wert diſletzed by ulurping luſt : 


All knees ſhall bowe to thee ; all wits ſhall riſe, 7 
And pralie kim who did maze and mend our eyes, 


—{ 
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«| The Temper. 


| ſhould T praiſe thee, Lord ! hoyy ſhould my FT 
Gladly cngrave thy love in ſteel, (rhymalſ 

If waar my / Coul doth feel LOMmetimes, 

ly ſoul might ever fect | - aye 
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Although there were ſome fourtie heay'ns, or more - 3 
Sometimes I peer above them all ; 3 
Sometimes I hardly reach a core ; 
Sometimes to hell I fall. 


O rack me notto ſuch a vaſt extent; 

of | Thoſe diſtances belong to thee : 

The world's too little for thy tent, 
A grave t00 big for me. 


— + 


Wilt thou meet arms with man, that thou doft ſtretch 
Acrumbe of duſt from heav'ntohell ? 
Will great God meaſure with a wretch 2 
Shall hechy Rature ſpell ? 


ho Olet me, when thy roof my ſoul hath hid, 
O letme rooſt and nctle there 5 ' 
Then of a {inner thou arc rid, VY 1 
tail And | of hope and fear. | [ 


et take thy way 3 for ſure thy way is beſt 2 
Stretch or contract me thy poore debter ; 
This is but tuntag of my breaſt, 

d: To make the muſick better. 


Thether 1 flie with angels, fall with duſt, 
Thy hands made both, and I am there. 
Thy power and love, my loveand truſ 
eS, Make one place ev'ry where. 


_—- ee CC TOO & & = ==, _ 


e] The Temper. 


d myMT cannot be. Where is that mightie joy, 
ry dh Which juſt now took up all my heart £ 
Lord, if thou muſt needs tife thy dorty 
aethac, and me, or finne for both deRttoy. 


The | 
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” The groffer world ſtands to thy word and arv.; 
But thy diviner world of grace 
3 Thou ſuddeniy dof raiſe and raſe, 
* And ev'ry day anew Creatour art, 


"0 fix thy chair of grace,that all my poyvers 
May alſo fix {ew reverence : 
For when thou doſt depart from hencey 
| They grow unruly, and fit in thy bowers. 


Scatter,or bind them all to bend to thee : 
, Though elements change, and heaven move, 
2 Ler not thy higher Court. remove, 
3 "But keep a ſtanding | Majeſtic in me. 


” WR 


_ —_— 


L 


FF  ©þ Jordan. 

>Ho fayes that fitions onely and falſe hair 
Become x verſe ?.Is there in truth no beautie ? 
s all good truure in a winding ftair ? 

May no lines paſſe,except they do their dutie 
F. to atrue, but painted chair? 

Fic no verſe,excepr enchanted groves 

}.And ſudden arbuurs ſhidow courſe-ſpunne lines? 

- Muſt purling ſtreams refreſh a lovers loves ? 


Muft all be vail'd,whilc he that reades,divines, 
Catching the ſenſe at tryyo removes ? 


+ Shepherds are honeſt people ; let them ing : 

Riddle who liſt, for me,and pull for Prime ; 

© Tenvieno mans nightingale or ſpring © 

Norletthem puniſh me with lofſe of rhyme, 
Who plainly ſay, My God, Hy Kzzg: 


« Employ- 


Le 


« Employment. 


E asa flower doth ſpreadeand die, 
[ Thou wouldſt extend me to ſome good, 
Before I vere by froſts extremitie 
Niprt in the bud, 


The ſweetneſſe and the praiſe were thine « 
But the extenſion and the room, | 
Whichin thy garland I ſhould fill , were mine 
Act thy great doom. 


For as thou doſt impart thy grace, 
The greater ſhall our glocie be. 


" | The meaſureof our joyes is inthis place, 
The ſtulf with thee, 
Let fne not languiſh then, and ſpend hay 
4 A life as barren to thy praiſe, 


As is the duſt, to which thar life doth tend, 
But with delayes. 


All things are buſiez onely I 
Neither bring hony with the bees, 
Nor flowers to make that, nor the husbandrie 
To marer theſe. 


I am no link of thy great chain, 

Bur all my companie is a weed. 
Lord place me in thy conſort; give one ſtrain 
To my poore reed. 


C 
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The Chub 
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H book! infinite (weetnefle ! let my heart 
O Suck ev'ry letter, and a honie gain , 
/ Precious for any grief in any partz 
| Toclear the breaſt, ro mollifie all pain, 


Thou art all health, health thriving, ill it make 

A full eternitie:: thou art a maſſe 
4 Offtrange delights,vvhere we may with & take, 
- + Ladies, look here; this is the thankfull glaſſe 


That mends the lookers eyes: this is the well ' 
That waſhes what it ſhows. Who can indeare 
Thy praiſe too much? thou art heav'ns Leiger 

Working againſt che ſtates of death and hell. ( here, 


Thou art joyes handf(e!: heav'n lies flatin thee, ] 
Subje&ro.ev!ry mounters bended knee, 


* 
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MW Bas - © 
O* that knew how all thy lights combine, 


And the configurations of their glorie ! 
Seeing not onely hoyv each verſe doth ſhine, 
Bur all the conſtellations of the ftori:. ( 


ol I TO TENT IT A ION 
wo 1 ps; F- NY <2 ,, ? By "\ n 
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Thisverſe marks that, and both do make a motion 
Unto a third, tha: ten leaves off doth lie : 

Rt Then, as 61ſperfed herbs do watch a potion, 

EF - Theſe three make up ſome C hiiftians deflimie, R 

- SuC 


e 


e, 


ich 


- Okthoſe, who did themlclyes throug 


This book of ſtarres lights to eternall blifle. 


_— MC 


Such are thy ſecrets, which my life makes good, 
And comments on thee: foriney'rything 
Thy words do find me out,and parallels bring, 

And in another make me under ſtood. 


Starreg are poore books,and oftentimes do miſle; 


« Whitſunday. 
Iſten ſweet Dove unto my ſong, 
And ſpreade thy golden wings in me; 
Hutching my tender heart ſo long, 
Till it ger wing, and flic away with thee, 


Where is that fire which oncedeſcended 

Oa thy Apoſtles? thou didtt then 

Keep open houſe, richly attended, 
Feaſting all comers by twelve choſen men, 


Such glorions gifts thou didft beſtovy., 
That th' earth did like a heav'n appear: 
The ftarres were coming down to know 
It they mighs mend their wages, and (erve here, 


| The ſunne, which once did ſhine alone , 


Hung dowa his head, and wiſhr for night, 
When he beheld twelve ſunnes for one 
Going abour the world, and giving light. 


But fince thoſe pipes of gold, which brought 
. Thar cordiall watcr ro our ground, 
Were cut and martyr'd by the fault 


—_c_] rÞLw 


b their fidewound: . 
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. Thou ſhutt'ſt the doore, and keep*t within 
Scarce a good joy creeps through the chink : 
Andif the braves of conqu'ring finne | 

Did not excite thee, we ſhould wholly fink. 


Lord, though we change, thou art the ſame; 
"The ſame {yeer God of love and light ; 
Reſtore this day, for thy great Name, 

Unco his ancient and miraculous right. 


——__— _ 
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q Grace, ' 
Y ſtock lies dead, and no increaſe ; 
M Doth my dull husbandrie improve: 
O let thy graces without ceaſe F 
; Drop from above! : 


| Tffillthe ſunne ſhould hide his face, 

Thy houſe would but a dungeon prove, - | 

hy works nights captives: Olet grace y 
Drop from above! 


The deve doth ev'ry morning fall ; 
- And ſhall the dew out- ſtrip thy Dove ? £ 
T he dew, for which grafſe cannot call, : 
Drop from aboye, | 


Death is ſi]] working like a mole , 


And digs my grave at each remove: þ 

Ler grace work too, and on my ſoul | 
Drop from above, 

Sinne is {ti]] hammering my heart I 


Unto, a hardneſſe, void of love : 
Let (uppling grace, to crofle his art , 
BST: Drop trom above. 


, yt 


The Chirch.” 


O'come | for thou doſt know the vyay, 
Or if to me thou wilt not move , 
Remove me where I need not (ay, 
Drop from above. 


- , ”; _ T—_ 
< Praiſe, 
6 ha write a verſe or two, is all the praiſe , 
That I can raiſe: 
Mend my eſtue in any wayes, 
Thou ſhalt have mores 


{ I goto Chyrchz help meto wings, and1 
, W1ll chither flie; 
Or, if I mount unto the skie, 
I will do more, 


| Mani is all weaknefle, there is no ſuch thing 

. As Prince ox King : 
His arm is ſhort; yet with a ſi ing 
He may do more. 

| aokeb diftill'd, and drunk, may dwell next doare, pf 
On the ſame floore ow, < 
To a brave ſoul: exalt the poore , 

They can do more, 


Orcaiſe me then! Poore bees, thit work aff day, 
Sting my delay, 
Who have awork, as well as they, 
And much, much more. 


« Affliction. 
K1l me not ev'ry day, 
Thou Lord of lifez fince thy one death for me 
Is more _ all my deaths can be, 
Though 1 in broken pay 
Diz. over cach houre of Metbuſalems Ray. 43 
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= - - Tf all menscears were ler ' 
Into one common ſewer, (ea, and brine; 

| What were they all, compar'd to thine 2 
þ. == Wherein if they were (et, 
They would diſcolour thy moſt bloudie ſweat, 


Thou arc my grief alone, 
Thou Lord conceal it not: and as thou art 
All my delight, ſo all my ſmart: 
| Thy crofle took up in one, 
By way of impreſt, all my future mone. 


eee ere em Cons 
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«| Martens, 


I Cannor ope mine eyes., 
But thou arr ready there to catch 
My morning-ſoul and (acrifice: 
Thea we muſt needs for that day make a match, 


My God, what is a heart? 
Silyer, or gold, or precious ſtone , 
pe Oc Rtarre, or rainbow, or a part Þ 
ha OF all cheſe things, or all of them in one? 


My God, what 1s a heart, 
That thou ſhpuldſt it ſo eye and woo, | 
Pouring upon it all thy art, 
As if that chou had nothing elſe to do?- 


Indeed mans whole eſtate 
Amouats {and richly) to ſerve thee: . 
He did not heav'n and earth create, 
Yet fludies them, not him by whom they be. 


Teach re thy love to know , 
That this newlight, which now. I (ee, 
May both the work and workman ſhow : 
Then by a ſunne-beam I will climbe to thee. 


& Sinne,. 


| «| Sinne. 
H that I could a finne once ſee !' 
Ow: paint the devil foul; yer he 
Hath ſome good in him, all agree. 
Sinne is flat oppoſite toth* Almightic, ſeeing. 
It wants the good of vertye, and of being. 


But God more care of us hath had 2: 

If apparitions make us (ad , 

By fight of ftnne we ſhould grow mad, 
Yer as in ſ1-ep we ſee foul death, and lives. 
So devils a; our finnes in perſpeRiye. 


1; 
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«| Even-{ong. 


BLeſt be the God of love, 
Who gave me eyes, and light, and power this days 
Both to be buſic, and to play, 
Burt-much more bleſt be God aboye, 


Who gave me fight alone, 
Which ro himſelf he did denie 2 
For when heſees my wayes, 1 die : 
But I have got his Sonne, and he hath none. 


What have I brought thee home 

For this thy love? bavel diſcharg'd the debt,.. 
Which this dayes favour did beger ? *) 
I ranne;; but alli brought; 'ywas fome... 


Thy dier, care, and coſt - 
Do end in bubbles, balls of wind; 
Of wind to thee whom I have croſt; 
But balls of wildfire co my troubled mind. - 


P 
4, 


- 4 C 4 F Yet- t 


E 96 - The Charch 

i Yer ftill.chou goeſt on; 

And noy with darknefſe cloſeſt wearie eyes, 
Saying to many, It :deth'ſufare 5 
Hexceforth.repaſt;. your work is doxt. 

| T hius in thy Ebonie box 
Thou dofſt incloſe us, till the day 
Par our amendment 1n our way , 
And give new wheels ro our diſorder'd'clooks. 


I muſe which ſhows more love , 
'The day or night: that is the gale, this th' harbour g 
T hat is the walk, and this the atbourz 
Or that the garden, this the grove, 


My God,thou art all love, 
Not one poore minute ſcapes thy breaff, 
- Burt brings a favour from above ; 
{ Anderathis love, more then in bed, Ireft, 


as 


gen ——_ ___—— 
«& Church-monuments. 


VV. that my ſoul repairsto her devotion, 
- Y Y HereTintombe myfleth, thatitbetimes 
May take acquaintance of this heap of duſt; 

To which the blaft of deaths inceflant motion, 
Fed with the exhalation of our crimes, 

Drives all at laft, Therefore I gladly truſt 


My bodie to this ſchogl,. that it may learn. 
Toſpell hiselements , and'find his birth 
Written in duſtic heraldrie and lines *, ' | 

Which diflolutios ſure doth beſt difcern , 
Comparing duſt with duft,. and'carthwith earth, 
Theſe laugh at Jeaty and Mable put forfignes,: 


Te 


The Ohweh. 57 
To ſever the good fellowthip of duſt , 
And ſpoil the meeting, Whar ſhall point outthem , 
When they ſhall bowe, and kneel, and fall down flat _ } 
To kifle thoſe heaps, which nov they have in truſt 2 
Deare fleſb, while I do pray, . learn here thy ftemme... 
And true deſcent ; that when thou ſhalt grow far, 


And wanton in thy ctavings, thou mayſt know ,- 
That fleſh is but the glafle which holds the dult. . 
That meaſures all our time; whichalſo ſhall 
Be crumbled into duſt.” Mark here below 
Hoyy tame theſe aſhes are, how free from luſt, 
That thou mayRt fir thy ſelf againſt thy fall, 


«4 Church-mulick. -.. 


Cmeny of {weets, I thank you: when diſpleaſure: » 
A Did through my bodie wound my mind , 
You took me thence, and in your houſe of pleaſure - 
A dainty lodging me 2flign'd. .. oo 
Now Tin you Without a bodie move,. =” wo 
Riſing and falling with your wings - - 
We. both together (yeetly live and love, 
Yet ſay ſometimes, Ged belp poore Kings: 


Comfort, Vle die; for if you poſte from me, 
Sure I ſhall do fo, and much more * 
But if I travel in your companie, 
You knoyy tae way to heavens doore, < 
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es Church-lock and key.--- 
I Know 14s my finne, which locks thine cares, +, 
| And binds thy bands, 
Out. crying-my requeſts, -dr owning: my rears; + 
Oc<lſc the cbilnetle of my faint demands, -:. 
0 "rpg 
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£73 | The Church. 
' But ascold hands are angry with the fire, 
HE And mend it till, 


So 1 do lay the want of = deſire, 
| Not on my fines, or coldnefſe, butthy will. 


Yetheare, O God, onely for his blouds ſake ; 
be Which pleads for me: | 

For though ſinnes plead too, yet like ſtones they make 

His blouds ſweet curreat much more loud to be. 


— Mo _ 


q. The Church-floore. 
Ark you the floore?chat ſquare and ſpeckled ſtone; 
Which looks ſo firm and ſtrong, 
22>” Þ Patience: 


LD mm 


M 


And th' other black and grave, wherewith each one 
| on Is .checker'd all along , 
| | Humuine: 


na ar Thegentle riſing, which on either hand - 
OG | Leadstothe Quire aboye, 
Is Confidence: . 


* But the ſyycer cement, which in one ſure band 
; Ties the whole frame, is Love . 
And (baritie. 


Hither ſometimes ſinne ſteals, and ſtains . ( + 
The merbles neat and curious veins : 
But all is cleanſed when the marble weeps. 
Sometimes Death, puffing at the doore, 
Blows all the duſt abour the floore: ; 
; But while hethinks to ſpoil the room, he ſweeps. 
[- Bleſt be the Archite@, whole art | 
Could build ſoſtrong in a weak heart, 
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The Windows. 


Ord, how can man preach thy eternall yord? : 
p Heis abrittle crazie glafle': 

; | Yerl in thy temple thou doſt him afford 4 
Thisgloriousand tranſcendentplate, ,, 
To be awindoy, through thy grace... 


| But when thou doft anneal in glafſe thy Rorie, - 
Making thy life:to ſhine within . 

= | The holy Preachersz.chen the light and glorie 

. More rey'rend grows, and more doth win's ; 

| Which. elſe ſhews warriſb, bleak, andchin. . 


| Dodrine andlife, colours and light, inone - 
When they combine and mingle, bring | 
{ A ſtrongregatd and aw: but ſpeech alone - 
'Doth vanith like a flarin things”. 
And intheeare, not conlcience, ring, :. 


Ml Trinitic-ſunday. 4, 


Ord, who haſt form *d me out of a, 
And. haſt redeem'd me _—_ thy bloud, , 
And fanRifid metodo good; 


| Purge al-my finnes done heretofore: : 
For I confeſſe my heavie (core, 
And Iwill ftrive to finne no more« -. 


Earich my heart, mouth,”-hands in me, 
With faith, "with hope, with chipiddes : 4 
' That 1 mayriitiic, Files reR&-with:thee;+.'- © 1969 


' Caray 5 


C Content. 
[- 43 Eace mutt'ring gs thoughts,and do not grudge to keep, 
. P* Within the walls gf your ein : 


Who cannot on his own. be ſyeerly eps 
Can on anothers hardly reſt, 


| Gad not abroad at ev'ry quelt nd call 

3 Of an untrained hope or paſtion, 

| Jo. court each place orferninechat doch fall; /- 
| __ wanconhefſe in contemplation. vicd 


% 


E Mark how the fcein fines doch quier lie, 

| Content and warm © ic felf alone: 

| But when ic would appear to others eye , 
Without - knock i it never 1] zone. 


Give me the pliant'tnind , whofe getiil meaſure 

| | Complies and fuirs with all cftares ; 

"v Which can lerlooſeto a crown, and yet with pleaſure | \ 
'.R Fare up within a cloiſters Fares. 


4 
ad bis ſoul doth ſpan the world, and hang contene 
| From either pole unto the centre ; $. 
Where i in each room-of the well-furniſhr rene E 
; on He lies warm, and Withour adventure, 


"The  brags of life are but a nine-dayes wonder: 
And after death the fumes that ſpring 
From private bodies, make as big a thiinder, 
- © - Asthoſe which riſe from a huge King. 


Onely thy Chronicle is loft: and yer | 
| Better by worms be all once ſpent, 
4 Th hen to have helliſhmoths Bild gagos and frer 
ki Thy name i in z books,” which may not Wen oF 
; en 


a_ yr gd LEG. 


A 


 TheGhnek,,.; 0 6H 
When all thy deeds, .1 vhoſe. brunt thou feel'ſt alone, - | 
Are chaw'd by others pens and rongue , 
And as their wit. is, their digeſtion, 
Thy nou hc fame is,veak or frog... 


Then ceaſe diſcourting foul, lt thine own ground. 
"Ds not thy (elf or.friends imporrune, 
an that by ſeeking hath himſelf once found, 
Hath'« ever founda yes fortune. 
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f M: God, a yer{e is ndua crown, . -: 

| No'poinc of honour, or gay (une , 

No hawk,..or banquee,. or renoven, 

| Nor a good {yord,;ner yet alute; 


It cannor viilr, or dance, or play; 
It never wasin Frice or $ painz 
Nor can itentertain the day 

{ With my grear ſtable or demain : 


| Ttisno office, art, ornews, 

Nor the Exchange, or buſic Hall : 

{ But iris that which while I uſe. 

| lJamwwith thee, and Aſi take aP. 
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« Humilitie, 
owe the Vertues fitting hand in hand 
In ſey*rall ranks upon an azure throne , | 
Where all the beafts and fowls by their command 
Preſented tokens of ſubmiſſion. 6 
Humilitie, who fac the loweſt there | 
To execure their call, 
When by the beaſts the preſears tendred were, 
Gave them about to all, 


The. 


| 62 - The Church; - 
| The angrie Lion did preſent his pay; 
Which by conſent was giv'n to Manſuetude : 
| "The fearfull Hare her cares, which by their layy 
| Humilirie did reach to Fortitude. 
| The jealous Turkie brought bis corall-chain; 
: Thar wentto Temperance: 
| On Juſtice was beſtow'd the Foxes brain, 
, Kill'd inthe way by chance. 


At length the Crow bringing the Peacocks ptumez; | 

| (For he would not) as they beheld the grace F 

| Of that bravegift, each-one began to fume,” 3 

And challenge ic asproper to his place, 

| Till chey fell out: whichwhen the beaſts eſpi'd , 

E | They leapt uponthe throne; 
And if the Fox had liv'd torule their. fide, 

F TT hey had depos'd each one, _ 4 


' Humilitie, who held the plume, at this 
& Did weep ſofaſt, that the rears trickling down - | 
# Spoitd allthetrain: then ſaying, Here it is * 
For whichye wrangle, made them turn their frown. 
Againſt the beafts: ſo joyntly bandying , 

They drive them ſoon away; 
And then amerc'd them, double gifts to brin 
At the next Sefſion-day. 


— Smet. [ — A— C— _@ 
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L «| Frailtie. 
| Ord, in my ſilence how do I deſpiſe | 
L | What upon truſt : 
Is ſtyled honour, riches, or fair eyes; © 
Bur is fair .du(t ! | 
T ſurname them g3i/ded clay, 
Deare earth, finegraſſe or hay; 
| In all, I think my.foot doth ever tread 
U pon their head, But. 


The Charch. 83 © 
But when T view abroad both Regiments, 
The worlds, and thine; 
Thine clad with fimpleneſſe, andfad events; 
; The other fine, | 
Full of glorie and gay weeds, 
Brave language, braver deeds: 
That which was duſt before, doth quickly riſe , 
And prick mine eyes, 


| Q brook not this, left if whateyen now' 
: My foot did tread, 
} Affront thoſe joyes, wherewich thou didft endoyy , 
; And long fince wed 
My poore ſoul,. ev'n ſick of love, 

| | Ir maya Babel prove, 

'Commodious ro conquer heav'n and thee 

Planted in me. 


q Conſtancie. 


Who is the honeſt man ? + 

 Hethat doth Kill and ſtrongly good purſue, 

{ To God, his neighbour, and himſelf moſt true : 

; Whom neither force nor fawning can 
Unpinne, or wrench from giving all their due. 


Whoſe honeſtie is not 
90 looſe or eafie, that a ruffling wind 
Can blow away, or glitt'ring Took it blind: 
' Who rides his ſure andeven tror, 
While the world now rides by, now lags behind. 4 
| Whe : : 


Who, when greart trialls come, 
Nor ſeeks, nor ſhunnes them bur doth calmly tay, ? 
Till hethething and theexample weigh : < 
E All being brought into a ſumme, 
What place or perſon calls for, he doth pay, 
| 
Whom none can vork or woo 
To uſein any thing a trick or ſleight; , 
For above all things he abhorres deceit: l « 
His words and works and faſhion too L 
All of a piece, and all are clear and ſtraight. ; 
Who never melts or thaws i . 


At cloſe teriptations: when the day is done, 

| His goodnefle (ers nor, bur in dark can runne : 
| The ſunne to others writeth layvs , 
And is their yertuez Vertue is hts Sunne. 


| Who, when he is to treat 
TRIS With fick folks, women, thoſe whom paſſions ſway, Þ | 
> MA ilows for that, and keeps his conſtant way: 
"FS | Whom others faults do nor defeat; 
"But though men fail him, yer his part doth play. - 


Whom nothing can procure , £1 
When the wide world runnes bias, from his will 
To writhe his limbes, and ſbare, nor mend the ill, 
Thisis the Mark-man, ſafe and ſure, 
Who Rtill is right, and prayes tobe ſo fill. 
q Afiction. 
Y heart did heave, and there came forth, © God! 
By that I knew that thou wat in the grief, R 
. To guide and govern it to my relief, 
; Making aſceptre of the rod: 
| Ha6ſt thou not had thy part , 
| Sure the unruly Ggh had broke my heart, . 
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But fince thy breath gave me both life and ſhape, 
Thou knowft my rallies; and when there'saMon'd 
So much breath to a. figh, what's. then belund ? 
Or if ſome yeares with it eſcape, 
; The ſigh then onely is 
A pale to bring me ſooner to my bliſſe, 


Thy life on.earth vas grief, and thou ort til] 
| Conſtantunto ir, making it to be 
{ Apoint of honour, nowto grievein me, 
And in thy members ſuffer ill, 
: They who lament one crofle , 
} Thoudying daily, praife thee ro thy lofle. 
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«| The Starre. 


| Hh ſpark, ſhot from a brighter place, 

| LI Where beams ſurround my Saviours face, 
Canſft thou be any where ens 

So well as there? 


| Yet, if thou wilt from thence depart 
Take a bad-lodgirng in-my heart; 

For thou canfſt make a debter, 
And mike it better. 


{ Firſt with thy fire-work burn to duſt 
Folly, and worſe then folly, luſt + 
Then with thy light refine, 
And make it ſhine. 


- d 


So diſengag'd from ſinne and ficknefſe, 
Touch it with thy celeftiall quicknefle; 
Thatir may hang and. move 
| After thy love, 25 
vah ; Thea 
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\ [Then with our trinitie of light , 
Motion, and heart, let's cake our flighe 


Unto the place where thou f 
Before didſt bowe. 


Ger mea ſtanding there, and place 
Among the beams, which crown the face 
Of him, who dy'd topart | 
Sinne and my heart: 


That ſo among the reſt T may 
Glitter, and curl, and wind as they: 
That winding is their faſhion 
| Of adoration. 


Sure thou wilt joy, by gaining me. 
To flie home likea laden bee 
Unto that hive of beams 

And garland-ſtreams. 


Sunday. 


(} Day moſt calm, moſt brighr , 
The fruit of this, the next worlds b.1d, 
Th' indorſement of ſupreme delight, 
- Writ by a friend, and with his. blouds 
The couch of time, cares balm and bayz 
_ Fhe week were dark, but for thy light : 


T by torch doth ſhoyy the way. . 
þ 0 1NOVY | Y The 
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{ In Gods rich garden: that is bare , 


' The Church. 


The other dayes, and thou 
Make up one man; whoſe face thou art, 
Knocking at heaven with thy brow: 
The workie- dayesare the back-part 3 
The burden of the week lies there, 
Making the whole toſtoup and bowe z 
Till thy releaſe appear, 


Man bad ſtraight forward gone 
To endlefſe death: bur thou doſt pull 
And turn us round to look on one, 
Whom, if we were not very dull, 
We could not chooſe, but look on fiillz 
vince there is no place ſo alone, 


The which he doth not fill, 


Sundayes the pillars are , 
On which heav'ns palace arched lies: 
The other dayes fill upthe ſpare 

And hollow-room with vanities. 
They are the fruitfall beds and borders 


Which parts their ranks and orders, . 


4 


The Sundayes of mans life , 
Threeded together on times ſtring , 
Make bracelets to adorn the wife , 

Of the eternall glorious King. 

On Sunday heavens gate ſtands opez. 
Bleſſings are plentifull and rife, 
More plentifull then hope. 
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This day my. Saviour roſe, 
And did incloſe this light for his. 
"That, as each beaſt, his manger knows, 
Man might not of his fodder miſſe, 
. Chriſt hath took inthis, piece of ground, 
And made a garden there for thole 
Who want herbs for their wound, 


The Reſt of our Creation 
{ Ourgreat Redeemer did remove 
With the ſame ſhake, which at his paſſion 
Did th' eazth and all things with it move, 
As Samſon bore the doores away, _. | 
Chrifts hands, though naiPd, wrought out ſalvation, 
And did unhinge that day, 


The brightnefle of that day 
We ſullied by our foul offence: 
Wherefore that robe we caſt away , 
Having a newar his expenſe, 
Whoſe drops of bloud paid the full price, 
"That was requir'd to make us gay, 
And fit for Paradiſe. 


" Thouart a dayof mirth: 
" And where the week-dayes trailon ground, 
Thy flight is higher, as thy birth, 

O.let me take thee at the bound, 

Leaping with thee from ſev'n to ſeven, 

Till chatye both, being roſs'd from earth , 
Flic hafid in handto heaven + 


«| Avarices 
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« Avarice. 


Oney,thou bane of blifſe and ſourſe of wo , 
Whence com'it thou, that thougr: fo freſh 2nd 
I know thy parentage is baſe and low: (fine? 
Man found thee poore and dirtie in a mine, 


Surely thou didſt ſo litrlecontribute 
To this great kingdome,which thou now haſt got, 
Thar he was fain, when thou wert deſtitute, 

To digge thee out of thy dark cave and grot: 


Then forcing thee, by fire he made thee brighe + ; 
Nay, thou haſt got the face of man for we / 
Have with our {tamp and ſeal transferr'd our right: 

Thou art the man, and man butdroſle co thee, 


Man calleth thee his wealth ,who made thee rich 
And while he digs out thee, falls in the ditch, 


' 
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Ow well her name an Army doth preſent, 
In whom the Lord of hoſts did pitch his tent, 


MT 


< To all Angels and Saints. 
. OE glorious ſpirits, who after all your bands - 
See the ſavapth face of God, withoug a frown 
| Or ſtri& commandsz 
Where ev'ry one \ RY and hath bis crown, 
It noc upon his head, yetja his hands: 


— 


Not 
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Not out of envy or maliciouſneſſe 1 
Do I forbear to crave your ſpecialbaid. | 
| | I would addreſſe Y 
My vows to thee moſt gladly, bleſſed Maid, 
And Mother of my God, in my diltreſle, 


Thouart the holy Mine, whence came the Gold, 
The great reſtorative for all decay 

In young and old; 
Thou art the Cabinet where the Jewel lay: 
Chiefly to thee would I my ſoul unfold: 


F But now (alas !) I dare not; for our King, 

' Whomwedoall joyntly adore and praiſe, 

A . Bids noſuch thing: 

- And where his pleaſure no injunCion layes, 
(Tis your own caſe) ye never move a wing, 


All worſhip is prerogative, and a flower ( 
Of his rich crogyn, from whom lies no appeal 
Art the laſt houre: 

Therefore we dare not from his garland ſeal, | 
To make a poke for. inferiour power, 


- Although then others court you, if ye know 
What's done on earth, we ſhall nor fare the worſe, 
$ Who do not (0; 
Rr Since we are ever ready to disburſe, 

2308 1t any one our Maſters hand can ſhow. 


_ —— 


|] Employment. 
E that is weary, let him fir. 
My ſoul would ſtirre 
And trade 1n coartefies and wit, 
Quitting the furre 
To cold cowplexions needing it, 


= on 


A 
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Man is no ſtarre, but a quick coal 
Of mortall fire : 
Who blows it not, nor doth controll 
A faint deſire, 
Lets his own aſhes choke his ſoul, 


' When th' elements did for place conteſt 
h With him, whoſe will 
Ordain'd the higheft robe beſt 3 
The earth ſar ſtill , 
And by the others is oppreſt, 


Life is a bulinefle, not good cheer; 
n: Ever 1n ywarres. 
Theſunne {till ſhineth there or here, 
Whereas the ſtarres 
Watch an advantage to appear, 


Oh that I were an Orenge-rree, 
That baſe plant! 
Then ſhould I ever laden be, 
And never want 
Some fruit for him that dreſſed me. 


But we are ſtil too young or old: 
' The manis gone, 
Before we do our wares untold: 
So we freeze on, 
Untill the grave increaſe our cold. 


—— _—_— A—— my P 


<] Deniall. 
WW my devotions could not pierce 
Thy filent eares; 
Thea was my heart broken, as was my verſe 
My b:eaſt was full of fears 
And diſorder; 
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* My bent thoughts, like a battle bow, 
Did flte(aſunder: 
Each took his way: ſome would'ro-plraſures go, 
Someto the warres and thunder = 
Of alarms. 


As good go any where, they ſay , 
As to berumme 
Both knees and heart, in crying night and day, 
Come, come, my God, O come ! 
Bur no hearing, 


O that thou ſhouldft give duſt a tongue 
To crie to thee, 
And then not heare it crying! all daylong 
My heart was in my knee, 
But no hearing, 


Therefore my ſoul lay out of fight, 
Untun'd, unſtrung: 
My feeble _ unable to look righr, 
ike a nipt bloſſome, hung 
Diſcontented. 


O cheer and tune my heartleſſe breaſt, 
; 6p, 8 Deterre no time; 
| That ſo thy favours granting my requeſt , 
> They and my mind may chime , 
And mend my rhyme. 


'« Chriſtmas. 
Ll after pleaſures as rid one day, 
A My horſc and I, both tir'd, bodie and mind, 
Wirhfull crie of affeRions, quite aſtray, 
'Jrook up in the next inne I could find, ; 


There 
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There when I came,whom found I but my deare, 
My deareſt Lord, expeQing eill the grief 
Of pleaſures brought meto him, ready there 
To be all paſſengers moſt ſweet relief ? 


O Thou,whoſe glorious, yer contraQed light, 
Wraprt in nights mantle,ſtole into a manger g 
Since my dark ſoul and brutiſh is thy right, 

To Man of all beaſts be,not thou a ſtranger, 


Furniſh and deek my ſoul, that thou mayſt bave 
A bercer lodging then a rack or grave. 


He ſhepherds ſing ; and ſhall T ſilent be >. 

'T My God, no hymne for thee 2 

My ſoul's a ſhepherd too ; a flock it feeds 
Of thoughrs,and words, and deeds. 

The paſture is thy word ; the ſtreams, thy grace 
Enriching all the place. 

Shepherd and flogk thall ſing,and all my powers 
Our-fing the day-light houres, 

* Then we will chide the ſunne for letting night 

Take up his place and right : | 

We fing one common Lord ; wherefore he ſhould 
Himſelf the candle hold, 

I will go ſearching, till 1 find a ſunne 
Shall ſtay till we have done; 

A willing ſbiner,that ſhall ſhine as gladly, 
As froſt-nipt ſunnes look ſadly. 

Then we will ſing, and ſhine all our own day, 

And one another pay : 
His beams fhall cheer my breaſt,and both ſo twine, 
Till e'a his beams ſing,and my muſick ſhine, 
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3 gm" what bountie and rare clemencie 
Haſt thou redeem'd us from the prave | 
If thou had let us runne, 
Gladly had man ador'd the ſunne, 
And S_ his god moſt brave ; 
Where now ve ſhall be better gods then he. 


Thou haft but tworare Cabinets full of treaſure, 
The Trininie,and Incarnation : 
Thou haſt unlocke them both, 
A nd made them jewels to betroth 
The work of thy creation 
Unto thy ſelf in everlaſting pleaſure, 


The ftatelier Cabinet is the Trizitie, 
Whoſe ſparkling light accefſe denies : 
: | Therefore thou doſt not ſhow 
0 This fully to us, till death blow 
The dult into our eyes : 
For by that powder thou wilt make us ſee, 


SW But all thy (yeets are packt up inthe other 3 
| Thy mercies thither flock and flow : 
Thar ,as the firſt affrights, 
This may allure us with delights ; 
Becauſe this box we know : 
For we have all of us juſt ſuch another. 
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But man is cloſe,reſery'd,and dark to thee : 
When thou demandeſt but a heart, 
He cavills inſtantly. 
In his poore cabinet of bone 
' Sinnes have their box apart, 
Defrauding thee,who gaveſt two for one. 


« Sighs 


bef Cy I.) Fd 


”—, 


The Church. DO RY 75 I 
«7 Sighs and 'grones. | 


Do not uſe me 
After my ſinnes | look not on my deſert, 
But on thy glorie { chen thou wilt reform, 
' And not refuſe me : for thou onely art 
The mightie God, but I a filly worm: 
O do not bruiſe me ! 


O do not urge me ! 
For what account can thy ill ſteward make 2? 
I have abus'd thy ſtock,defſtroy'd thy woods, 
Suckt all thy magazens : my head did ake, 
Till it found out how to conſume thy goods : 
O do not ſcourge me | 


O do not blind me ! 
| Thavedeſery'd that an Egyptian nighr 
Should thicken all my powers ; becauſe my lu 
Hath till ſew'd fig-leaves to exclude thy light: 
But Iam frailtie,and already duſt : 

O do not grind me ! 


Odonot fill me 
With the turn'd vial of thy bitter wrath 
For thou haſt other veſſels full of bloud,* 
A part whereof my Saviour emptied hath, 
Ev'n unto death : ſince he d1'd for my good, 
O do not kill me! 


But O repricye me |! 
For thou haſt /ife and death at thy command g 
Thou art both Zudge and Saviour, feaft and rod, 
Cordiall and [arrefive : put notthy hand 
Into the bitter boxz but O my God, 

My God, relieve me ! 
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'- F Ovebuiltaftately houſe ; where Fortune came : 
| 'Þ And ſpinning phanſies,ſhe was heard to (ay, 

E - Thar her fine cobwebs did ſupport the frame, 

| __ Whereas they vere ſupported by the ſame : 

* *. But i/dome quickly ſwept them all away, 


Then Pleaſure came,vvho,liking not the faſhion, 
* Beganromake Balcones, Terraces, 

F Till ſhe had wezkned all by alteration: 

| © But rev'rend /aws,and many a proclamation 

: Reformed all at length with menaces, 


Then enter'd Sizne,and with that Sycomore, ' 
Whoſeleaves firſt ſheltred man from drought and dew, 
Working and winding flily evermore, 

The inward walls and Sommers cleft and tore : 

But Grace ſhor'd theſe, and cut thatas it grew, 


mo ? Then Smme combin'd with Death in a firm band 


To raſe the building to the very floore : 

Which they effeed, none could them withſtand. 
But Love and Grace took Glorje by the hand, 
And builta braver Palace th:n before, 
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Coloſl. 3. 3. 
Our life ts hid with Chriſt in God. 


* | Mr words and thoughts do both expreſle this notion: 
That IL I F £E hath with the (unne a double motion. 
The firſt 1 $ ſtraight, and our diurnal] friend ; 

The other H 1 D, and doth obliquely bend, | 
One life is wrapt I X fleſh, and tends to earth: © | 
The other winds towards H 1 M, whoſe happic birth 4 
Taught me tolive here ſo, TH AT ſtill one eye 
Should aim and ſhoor at that which 7 5 on high 3 
Quitting with' daily labour all AY pleaſure,” 
To gain at charvelt an eternall T&R&ASH#RE. 
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"THe fleet Aﬀronomer can bore 
And thred the ſpheres with his quick-piercing mind 2 
He views their ſtations, walks from doore to doore,| 
| Surveys,as if he had deſfign'd 
To make a purchaſe there : he ſees their dances, 
© And knometh long before 
Both their full-ey'd alpe@>,and ſecret glances. / 


The nimble Diver with his fide 
Cuts through the working waves,that he may fetch 
þ His deerly-earned pearl, which God did hide 
T, On purpoſe from the ventrous wretch z 
That he might ſave his life, and alſo hers, 
Who with exccſlive pride 
Her own deftruRion and his danger wears, 
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= The ſubtil Chymick can deveft 

| And ficipthe creature naked, ill he find 

| . The callowprinciples within their neſt : 

BM There he imparts to them his mind, 
* Admitted to their bed-chamber,before 

3 5 They appear trim and dicft 

"To ordinaric ſuitours at the dooxe. 


J What hath not man ſought out and found, 
 Buthis deare God? who yet his glorious law 

& Emboſomes in us, mellowing the ground 

1 With ſhoyres and froſts, with love and ayy ; 
| Sothar we need not ſay, Where's this command ? 
3 Poore man ! thou ſearcheſt round * 

FE” 10 tfindour death, but mifſeſt life at band.) 


« Lent. 


 4-3&:7Elcome deatre feaſt of Lent:who loves not thee, 
VV loves not Temperance,or Authoritie, 

Bur is compos'd of paſſion, | 

"The Scriptures bid us faft ; the Church ayes, Wow? 

Give to thy Mother, what thou would alloy | 
| To ev'ry Corporation, 


The humble ſoul, compos'd of loye and fear, \ 
- Begins at home, and layes the burden thgre, ©. . I 
b When do&rines diſagree; * #* 
He ſayes, Inthings which uſe hath juſtly gots I 
Iam a ſcandal tothe Church, and nor . \ 
| The Church isſoto me. 


i 'True 
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True Chriftiaris ſhould be us of an occaſion 
To uſe their temperance, ſeeking no eyaſion, 

When good is ſeaſonable; 
Unlefſe Authoritie, which ſhould increaſe 
The obligation in us, make it leffe, 


And Power it (elf diſable. 


Beſides the cleannefle of ſweet abſtinence, | 
Quick thoughts and motions at a ſmall expenſe, 
y A face nor fearing light : 

Whereas in fulnefſe there are {luttiſh fumes, 

: Somre exhalations, and diſhoneſt rheums, 

3 Revenging the delight, 


Then thoſe ſame pendent profits, which the ſpring. 
And Eaſter intimate, enlargethe thing, 
And goodnelle of the deed. 
Neither ovghr oth - -zenS abuſe uf Lun 
Spoil the good uſ&7>* 4 by that-argument 
We forfcir'3ll our Creed. 


Ys 


It's true, we cannot reach Chrifts fourtieth day ; 
Yer to go part of that religious way, 
Is better then to ref : 
We cannot reach our Saviours puritie z 
Yet are we bidg Be holy ev'n as he. 
In both let's do our beſt, 


Who goeth in the way which Chriſt hath gone, 
Is much more ſure to meetwith him, then one 
T hat travelleth by-wayes. 
Perhaps my God, though he be farre before, 
May turn,and take me by the hand,and more 
May Rrengthen my decayes, 
D 4 Yet 


ye 


8  ThiChirth, 

'- Yet LordinffcuR us to iinprove our faft 
+ By ſtarving finne, and taking ſuch repaſh 

2 As may our faults ——— : 

E  Thatev'ry man may revel at his doore, 
Not in his parlour 3 banqueting the poore, 


eg Vertue. 


b Noon day, ſo cool, ſocalm, fo bright, 
* - -&I The bridall of the earth and skie : 
\Thedevy ſhall weep thy fall co night ; 
| | For thou mult die, 
K. Sycerroſe, whoſe hue angry 1nd” ave 
> —— Bids the raſh gazer ywipe Aiveye : 
JF I by root is ever in its grave, 

HJ Andthou muſt die, 


| Sweet ſpring, full of ſweet dayes and roſes, 
> A box where ſweets compaQed lie z 

-. My mufick ſhows ye have your cloſes, 
___- And alt muſt die, 


>. Onely aſweet and vertuous ſoul, 

- , Likeſcaſon'd timber, never gives ; 

” Bucthough the whole world curn to coal, 
Thea chiefly lives, 


@ The 


And among thoſe his ſoul. 
Memes nen—e—een ener mee ene 
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«] The Pearl. Matth. 13. 


Know the wayes of Learning 3 both the head 
[ And pipes thar feed the preſſc,and make it runne 3 
What Reaſon hath from Nature borrowed, 
Or of it (elf, like a good huſwife,ſpunne 
' Inlaws and policie z what the ſtarres conſpire z 
What willing Natute ſpeaks, what forc'd by fire g 
4 Bothth'old diſcoveries, and the new-found (eas, 
The ſtock and ſurplus,cauſe and hiſtorie : 
All theſe Rand open,or I have the keyes 2 
YerT lovethee. . 
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1 know the wayes of Honour, what maintains - 
The quick returns of courteſie and wit : 
Invies of favours whether partie gains, 
When glory ſwells the beart;and moldeth ic 
Toall expreſſions both of hand and eye, 
Which on the world a rrue-love-knot may tie, , 
And bear the bundle, whereſoe're it goes : 
How many drammes of ſpirit there muſt be . 
Toſell my life unto my friends or foes: 

Yet I loverthees, . p 


I know the yyayes of Pleaſure, the ſweet ſtrains, . 

Fhelullings and the teliſhes of ic 3 | 

The propoſitions of hot bloud and brains 3 

What mirth and muſick mean ; whatloveandwicr : 

Have done theſe tyventy hundred yeares,and more:: : 

I know the proje&s of unbridled ſtore : : 

My ſtuff is fleſh,not braſſe ; my ſenſes live) 

And grumble off, that they have more in me 

Then be that curbs them, being bur one xo flive+ - 
IT © "© 
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E I know all theſe,and have them in my band : 

* Therefore not ſealed, but with open eyes 

 Tflic cothee, and fully underſtand 

” Both the main ſale, and the commodities ; 

+ And at whatrate and price I have thy love ; 

} With all the circumſtances that may move : 

| Yet through theſe labyrinths, not my groveling wit, 
But thy Glk-rwiſt let down from heav'n to me, 

* Did both conduR and teach me, how by it 

To climbe to thee. 


| o Afﬀiction, 
| Pyke in pieces all aſunder, 
Lord hunt me not, 
A thing forgot, 
Oace a poore creature, now a wonder 3 
A wonder tortur'd in the ſpace 
Betyixt this world and that of grace. 


My thoughts are all a caſe of knives, 
|  Wounding my heart 
With ſcarrer'd ſmart, 
{As watring-pots give flow'rs their lives. 
Nothing their fury can control], 
While they do wound and prick my ſou]. 


_ 'All my atrendants are at ftrife, 
| - Quitting their place 
Unto my face: 
Nothing performs the rask of life : 
Theelements are let looſe ro fight, 
And while I live, trie out their right. 


The Church. 


Oh help, my God | let not their plor 
' Kill chemand me, 
And alſo thee, 
Who art my life : diffolve the knot, 
. Asthe ſunne ſcatters by his light 
All therebellions of rhe night. 


Then ſhall thoſe powers,ywhich work for grief, 
Enter thy pay, 
And day by day 
Labour thy praiſe and my relief; 
With care and courage building me, 
Till I reach heay'n,and much more thee. 


m——__ nd 


«7 Man. 


Mr God I heard this day, 
Thar none doth build a ſtately habitation, 
But he that means to. dwell therein. 
; What houſe moreRately hath there been, 
| Orcan be, thenis Man ? to whole creation 
All things are in decay. 


For Manisev'ry thing, 

And more : He is a tree, yet bears no fruit ; 
A beaſt, yer is or ſhonld be more. 
Reaſon and ſpeech we one]y bring. 

Parrars may thank us,if they are not mute, 

They go upon the ſcore, 


Man is all ſymmerrie, 
Full of proportions, one limbe ro another, 
Andaall to all the world beſides: 
Eich part maycall the fartheſt brother: - 
For head with foot hath private amitie, | 
And both with moons and tides, | 


Nothing . 
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3 Nothing hath got ſo farre, 

- But man hath caught and kept it, as bis prey, 
©... Hiseyes diſmount the bigheſt ſtarre : 

” Heisinlirtle allthe ſphere, 

{. Herbs gladly cureour fleſh, becauſe that they 
= - Find their acquaintance there. 
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For us he winds do blovy, 
The earth doth reſt, heav'n move, and fountains flow, 
Nothing we ſee, but means our good, 
As our delight, or as our treaſure : 
The whole is either our cupboard of food, 
| Orcabinet of pleaſure. 


The ftarres haveusto bed ; 
Night draws the curtain,which the ſunne withdraws : 
Muſick and light attend our bead, 
_ Allthingsunto our fleſh are kind 
Ss. In thcir deſcent and being; to our mind 
RT In their a/cext and caxſe. 


Each thing is full of dutie, 
Waters united are our navigation ; 
Diſtinguiſhed, our habirarion 3 
Below,our drink ; above, our meat : 
Both are our cleanlinefſe. Hath one ſuch beauty ? 
Fhen how are all things neat / 


More ſervants wait 6 Man, 
Then he'l take notice of : in fey path 
He treads down that which doth befriend him, 
When ficknefle makes him pale and wan. 
Oh mighty love ! Man is one world, and bath 
; Another to attend him, 


Since 


Of 
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Since then, my God, thou haſt 
$0 brave a Palace built ; O dwell in it, 
That it may dwell with thee art laſt ! 
Till then, aord us ſo much wit, 
That as the world ſerves us, we may ſerve thee, - 
And both thy ſervants be. 
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< Antiphone. 


Choy. JpRaiſed be the God of love, 
P Men. Here below, 
Angels. And here aboye ; 
Cs, Whohathdealthis merciesſo, 
Ang. To his friend, 
Hen. And to his foes 


(ho. That both grace and glory tend 
Ang, Us of old, 
Men. And usin th'end, 
Cha. Thegreat Shepherd of the fold 
Ang. Us did make, 
Mex. For us was (old. 


Cho, He our foesin pieces brake: 
Ang. Him we touch ; 
Men: And him we take. 
Cho, Wherefore ſince that he is ſuch, 
Ang. We adore, 
Men. And ye do crouch, 


Cho. Lord, thy praiſes ſhould be more. 
Aten, We have none, 
Ang. And we no ſtore. 
Cho. Praiſed be the God alone, 
| __ Who hath made of two folds one. 
| & Une ; 


86 The Church. 
« Unkindneſle. 


Z Sams wen me coy and tender to offend. 
 1.Infriendibip, ficſt I chink, if that agree, 
; Which I intend, 
Unto my friends intent and end. 

I would not uſe a friend, as I uſe Thee. 


| If any touch my friend, or his good name, 

- Ic is my honour and my love to free 

| His blaſted fame 
BD From the leaſt ſpot or thought of blame. 
. GI could not uſe a friend, as I uſe Thee. 


P©My friend may ſpit upon my curious floore : 
Would he havegold ? I lend it inſtantly ; 

| Bur lerthe poore, 

| And thou within them ſtarve at doore. 
\. I cannot ule a friend, as I uſe Thee, 


When that my friend pretendeth to a place, 
| Tquit my intereſt,and leave it free 3 
| | But when thy grace 
| Sues for my heart, I thee diſplace ; 
| Nor would I uſe a friend, as 1 uſe Thee. 


” Yet can a friend ywhat thou haſt done fulfill ? 
Omrite in brafle, My God upon a tree 

Bis bloud did ſpill, 
| Onely to purchaſe my good will: 
| Yet uſe l not my foes, as I uſe Thee. 


« Lite. 
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e Life. 


Made a poſie, while the day ranby : 
[ Here will I ſmell my remnant our, and tie 
My life within this band. 
Bur T'ime did becken to the flow'rs, and they 
By noon moſt cunningly did ſteal away, 
And wither'd in my hand. 


My hand was next to them,and then my heart : 
I took, without more thinking, in good part 
Times gentle admonitfon ; 
Who did ſo ſweetly deaths ſad taſte convey, 
Making my mind to ſmell my fatall day, 
Yer (ugring the ſuſpicion, 


Farewell deare flow'rs 3 (weetly your time ye ſpent, 
Fit, while ye liv'd,for ſmell or ornament, 
And after death for cures. 
I follow ſtraight without complains or grief, 
Since, if my ſent be good, I care nor if 
* Ir be as ſhortas yours, 


em Sm DE), 
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« Submiſſion. 


B* that thou art my wiſdome, Lord, 
And both mine eyes are thine, 
My mind would be extremely ſtirr'd 
| For miſſing my defigne, 


Were it not better to beſtoyy 
Some place and power on me ?' 
Then ſhould thy praiſes with me grow, 
And ſhare in my deeree. 
35 But 


PZ ,  TheCharch, 
{But when I thus diſpute and grieve, 
| [Idoreſumemy fight, 

And pilfring what I once did give, 
. Difſeiſe thee of thy right, | 


Now know I, if thou ſhouldſt me raiſe, 
=  ThatTſhouldthen raiſe chee? C 
{Perhaps grear places and thy praiſe. 
Do nor ſo well agree. 


; I will no more adviſe : 
{ Onely dothon lend me a hand, 
Since thou haſt both mine eyes. 


Wherefore unto mygifcT ſtand ; \ 


a7 Ju ſtice. 
T Cannot skillof theſe thy wayes. 
ord, thou didift make me, yet thou woundeſt me : 
* Lord, thou doft wound mezyet thou doft relieve me : 
* Lord, thou relieveſt, yet I die by thee : 
Lord, thou doft kill me, yet thou doft reprieve me. 


But when Imark my life and praiſe, 
| Thy juſtice me moſt fitly payes : 
"For I dopraiſe thee, yet I praiſe thee not : 
-M 'y prayers mean thee, yet my prayers ſtray : 
1 would do well, yet ſinne the hand hath got : 
Hy ſoul doth love thee, yet it loves delay, 

I cannot skill of theſe my wayes. 
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«7 Charms and Knots. 


| Ho reade a chapter whea they riſe, 
b. VV mu ne re be troubled with ill eyes, 


_ The Church, 
A poore mans rod,when thou doſt ride, 
Is both a weapon and a guide. 


Who ſhuts his hand, hath loſt hisgold : - 
8 Who opens it, hath it twice told, 


Who goes to bed and doth not pray, 
Maketh tyo nights to ev'ry day, 


Who by aſperfions throw a ſtone 
Acth'head of others, hit their own. 


Who looks on ground with humble eyes, 
Finds himſelf there, and ſecks to riſe. 


When th' hair is ſweet through pride or luft, 
The powder doth forget the duſt. 


Take one from ten,and what remains ? 
Ten Rill, if ſermons go for gains. 


_ Inſhallow waters heav'n doth ſhow : 
But wha drintke an, rn hell may go. 


q Afﬀlidtion. 
* MY God, I read thit day, 
That planted Paradiſe was not fo firm, 
As was and is thy floting Ark 3 whole ſtay 
And anchor thou art onely, to confirm | 
And ſtrengthen it in ev'ry age, 
When waves do riſe,and tempefts rage. 
At firſt we liv'd inpleaſure ; 
Thine own delights thou didſt to us impart: _ 
When we grew wanton, thou didit uſe giſpleaſure 
To make us thine : yet that wee might not part, 
As ve at firſt did board with thee, 
Now thou would tafte our miſerie. . 
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" go The Churbh. . 
There is but joy and grief; 
If either will convertus, we are thine : 
Some Angels us'd the firſt ; if our relief _ 
Take vp the ſecond, then thy double line 
And ſev'rall baits in either kind * 
Furniſh thy table rothy mind. 


| AfliQion then is ours ; 

We are the trees, whom ſhaking faſtens more, + 
While blugring winds deſtroy the wanton bowers, 
And ruffle all their curious knots and ſtore, 
My.God, (ſo temper joy and wo, 

Thatthy bright beams may tame thy bow, 
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«q Mortification. 


How ſoon doth man decay ! * 
When clothes are taken from a cheſt of ſweets 
To ſwaddle infants, whoſe young breath 
Scarce knovys the Way : G4 
Thoſe clouts are little winding} ſheets, 
Which doconfigne and ſend them unto death, 


When boyes go firſt to bed, 
They ſtep into their voluntary graves ; 
Sleep binds them iaſt ; onely their breath 
Makes them not dead : 
Succeſſive nights, like rolling waves, 
Convey them quickly, who are bound for death, 


When youth is frank and free, 
And calls for muſick, while bis veins do ſwell, 
All day exchanging mirth and breath 
In companie 3 
Thar muſick ſummons to the knell, 
Which ſhall-befriend him at the houſe of death. 


When 
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When man grows Raid and wiſe, 
Getting a houſe and home,where he may move 
Within the circle of his breath, 
Schooling his eyes ; 
That dumbe incloſure maketh love 
Unto the coffin, that attends his death. 


When age grows low and weak, 
Making his grave, and thawing ev'ry yeare, 
Till alldo melt,and drown his breath 
When he would ſpeak ; 
A chair or litter ſhows the beere, 
Which ſhall convey him to the houſe of deaths 


oy Man, ere he is aware, 
Hath put rogether a ſolemnirie, 
And dreft his herſe, while he bath breath 
As yerto ſpare. 
Yer Lord, inftru& us ſo to die, 
That all chcſe dyings way be life iu deaths 
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« Decay. 
on were the dayes, when thou didfſt lodge with 
) Struggle with Jacob, fit with Gideon, (Lor, 
| Adviſe with Abraham,when thy power could not 
Encounter Moſes ſtrong complaints and mone : 
Thy words were then,Let me alone. 


One might have ſought and found thee preſently 
Ar ſome fair oak,or buſh,or cave, or well: _—_— 
Is my God this way? No,they would reply : ©. 
He is to Sinai gone,as we heard tell : NY 
Liſt, ye may heare great Aarons bell. "42 
But _* 
Xs 


+ 
- 


5 92 The Church, 

© Butnow thou doſt thy ſelf immure and cloſe: 
} In ſomeonecorner of a feeble heart : 

= Where yer both Sinne and Satan,thy old foes, 
=  Dopinchand ſtraiten thee,and uſe much art 
To gain thy thirds and little part. 


 Ifcethe world grows old hen as the hear 
| Of thygrear love once ſpread,as in an urn 
| Doth cloſer up it ſelf, and ſtill retreat, 
Cold ſinne {till forcing ir titiexeurn, 
And calling Juſtice,all things burn. 


NNE 


ol Miſerie. 


LOrd,let the Angels praiſe thy name 
Man is a fooliſh thing,a fooliſh thing g 

Folly and Sinne play all his game, - 
His houſe fill burns ; and yer he Fi doth fing, 
| Manu but graſſe, 
He hnows it, fill the glaſſe. 


How canſt thou brook his fooliſhneſle ? 
Why, he'] not loſe a cup of drink for thee : 
K#- Bid him buttemper his exceſle ; 

Not he: he knows where he can better be, 
As he will ſwear, 
Then to ſerve thee in fear. 
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Whar firange pollutions doth he wed, 
And make bis own,as if none knew but he* 
No man ſhall beat into his head, 
That thou within his curtains drawn cant ſee: 
They are of cloth, 


h e moth. | 
Where neyer yet cam The 


_ The Church, : 
The beſt of men, turn but thy hand 
For one poore minute, {tumble at a pinne : 
They would nor have their ations ſcany'd, 
Nor any ſorrow tell chem that chey finnc, 
Though it be (mall, 
And meaſure not their fall, 
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They quarrel thee, and would give over 
| The bargain made to ſerve ghee : byt_thy love 
| Holds them unto it, and doth cover 
Their follies yvith the wing of thy mild Dove, 
Not (uft 'ring thoſe 
Whomwould,to be thy foes. 


My God, Man cannot praiſe thy name : 
Thou arc all brightnefle, perfeQ puricie : 
The ſunne holds down his head for ſhame,” 
Dead with eclipſes, when we ſpeak of thee, 
How ſhall infe&ion 
Preſume-on thy perfeRion ? 


As dirtie hands foul all they touch, Mb 
Andthoſe things moſt, which are moſt pure and finez *: 
Soour clay-hearts,ev*n when we crouch 
To fing thy praiſes, make them lefle divine. 
| Yet either this, 
Or none thy portion is. 


Man cannot ferve thee; lethim go 

And ſerve the ſwine * there,there is his delight : 
He doth not like this Vertue,no z 

Give him his dirt to wallow in allnight: 

| Theſe Preachers make 

His head co ſhoot and ake, 
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| Oh fooliſh man,where are thine eyes ? 
' How haſt thou loſt them ina croud of cares ! 
Thou pull'it the rug,and wilt nor riſe, 
No,not to purchaſe the whole pack of ſtarres: 
T here ler them ſhine, 
Thou muſt go ſleep, or dine, 


The bird that ſees a daintie boyer 
Made in the tree, where ſhe was wont to fir, 
Wonders and fings, but not his power, 
Who made the arbour : this exceeds her wit. 
But man doth knovv 


| And yet,as though he knew itnot, 


They make his life a conſtant blot, 
Andall the bloud of God to run in vain. 
Ah wretch ! what verſe 
Canthy ſtrange wayes rehearſe ? 


Indeed at firſt Man was a treaſure, 
A box of jewels, ſhop of rarities, 
A ring, whoſe pofic was, My pleaſure : 
He was a garden ina Paradile : 
Glorie and grace 
Did crown his heart and face, 


But finne hath fool'd him. Now he is | 
A lump of fleſh, without a foot or wing 
Toraiſe him to aglimpſe of blifle : 
- Alick toſs'd veſſel, daſhing on each thing 3 
| Nay,his own ſhelf : 
My God, I mean my (elf. 


The ſpring,yhence all things flow: 


His knowledge winks, and lets his humours reigne: 


q Jordan. | | 
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« Jordan. 


Hen firſt my lines of heav'nly joyes made men-" 
VV Such was their luſtre,they did ſo excell, (tion, 
That I ſought out quaint words and trim invention : 
My thoughts began to burniſh,ſprour,and ſwell, 
Curling wich metaphors a plain intention, 
Decking the ſenſe, as if it were to (ell, 


Thouſands of notions in my brain did runne, 
Of'cing their ſervice,it I were nor ſped : 

I often blotted. what I had begun z 

This was not quick enough, and that was dead, 
Nothing could ſeem too rich to clothe the ſanne, 
Much lefſe thoſe joyes-which trample on his head. 


As flames do work and wind, when they aſcend, 
So did I weave my (elf into the ſenſe, | 
But while I buſtled,I might heare a friend 
Whiſper, How wide is all this long pretenſe ! 
There is in love a ſweetneſſe ready penn'd : 

Copie azgg onely that,and ſave expenſes 
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« Prayer. : 


CF whar an eaſfie quick acceſle, 
My blefled Lord,art thou | how ſuddenly 
May our requeſts thine care inyade ! 
Toſhew that ſtate diſlikes not eaſinefle. 
If I bur life mine eyes,my ſuir is made 2 
| Thou canſt no more aot heare, then chou canſt We 
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Of what ſupreme Almighty power 

Is thy great arm, which ſpans the eaſt and weſt, 
And tacks the centre tothe ſphere ! 

By it do all things live their meaſur'd houre : 

We cannot ask the thing.which is not there, 

Blaming the ſhallownefle of our requeſt, 


Of what unmeaſurable love 
Art thou poſſeſt, who,when thou couldſt not die, 
Wert fain to take our fleſb and curſe, 
And for our ſakes in perſon ſinne reprove ; 
That by deſtroying that which ty'd thy purſe, 
Thou mightſt make way forliberalitie ! 


Since then theſe three wait on thy throne, 
Eaſe,Power,and Love ; I value Prayer ſo, 

That wereT to leave all but one, 
Wealth,fame,endowments,vertues,all ſhould go : 
I and deare Prayer would together dwell, 
And quickly gain for each inch loſt, an ell, 


Mr God, if writings may 
Convey a Lordſhip any way 
Whither the buyer and the ſeller pleaſe ; 

Let it not thee diſpleaſe, 
If this poore paper do as much as they. 


On it my heart doth bleed 
| As many lines, as there doth need 
To paſſe it (elf and all ir hath to thee; 
To which Ido agree, 
And here preſent it as my ſpeciall deed. 
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If that hereafter Pleaſure 
Cavill, and claim her part and meaſure, 
As if this paſſed with a reſervation, 
Or ſome ſuch words in faſhion 5 
I here exclude the wrangler from thy treaſure. 


O ler thy ſacred will 
All thy delight in me fulfill ! 
Let me notthink an aQion mine own ways 
But as thy love ſhall (way, 
Refigning up the rudder to thy skill. 


F. 
Lord, what is man tothee, 
That thou ſhouldſt mind a rotten tree ? 
Yer ſince thou canſt not chooſe but ſee my a&ionss 
| 90 great are thy perfeRions, 
Thou mayſt as well my aQions guide,as (ces 


Beſides, thy death and bloud 
Show'd a ſtrange love to all our good : 
Thy ſorrows were in earneſt ; no faint proffer, 
Or ſuperficiall offer _ 
Of what we might nottake, or be withſtood, 


Wherefore I all forgo : 
To one word onely I ſay,No, 
Where in the deed there was an intimation 
Of a gift or donation, 
Lord, let it now by way of purchaſe go. 


He that will-pafſe his land, _. 
As I have mine, may fet his hand 

And heart unto this deed, yhen he hath read ; . 
And make the purchaſe ſpread 

To both our goods, if he to it will Kand- 
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How happie were my part, 
If ſome kind man would thruſt his heart 
Into theſe lines ; till in heav'ns court of rolls 
.T hey were by winged ſouls 
\ Eantred for both,farre above their deſers ! 
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«] Conſcience. 


Peace pratler, do not lowre : 
Not a fair look, but thou doſt call it foul : 
Not a ſweet diſh, but thou doſt call ir ſoyre : 
Muſick to thee doth howl. 
By liſtniag to thy chatting fears 
1 have both loſt mine eyes and cares. 


Pratler, no more, I ſay : 
My thoughts muſt work, but like a noiſeleſſe ſphere, 
Harmonious peace mult rock them all the day : 
No room for pratlers there, | 
If thou perſiſteſt, I will tell thee, 
ThatlI have phyſick to expell thee, 


And the receit ſhall be 

My Saviours. bloud : when ever at his board 

I do but taſte ir,ſtraighc ir cleanſerh me, ) 
And leaves thee not a word ; 

No,not a tooth or nail to ſcratch, 

And at my aCtions carp or catch. 


Yet if thou calkeſt till, 
Bzſides my phyſick, know there's ſome for thee ; 
Some wood and nails to make a ftiff or bill 
For thoſe that trouble me: 
The bloudy crofle of my deare Lord 
Is both my phylick and my (word. 


« Sion. 
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Ord, with what glorie waft thou Ns of old, 
L When Solomons temple ſtood and fldurithed 1 
Where moſt things:were of pureſt gold: 
The wood was all embelliſhed 
With flowers and carvings, myſticall and rare : 
All ſhow'd the builders, crav'd the ſeers care. 


Yerall this glorie,all this pomp and Rate 
Did not affe& thee much,was not thy aim ; 
Something there was that ſow'd debate 2 
Wherefore thou quitt'ſt thy ancient claim : 
And now thy ArchiteQure meets with (inne ; 
For all thy frame and fabrick is within, 


There thou art ſtcuggling with a peeviſh hearc, 
Which ſometimes crofſeth thee, thou ſometimes it : 
T he fight is hard,on either part, 
Great God doth fight, he doth ſubmit. 
All Solomons ſea of brafſe and world of ſtone 
Is not ſo deare to thee as one good grone. 


And truly brafſe and ſtones are heavie things, 
Tombes for the dead, not temples fit for thee : 
But grones are quick and full of wings, 
And all their motions upward be z 
Andever as they mount,like larks they frng : 
The noteis ſad, yet mulick for a king, 
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«] Home. 
Cou Lord,my head doth burn, my heart is ſick, 

While thou doſt ever, ever ſtay : 
Thy long deferrings wound me to the quick, 

My (piritgaſpeth night and day. 

 O ſhowthylelfro me, 
Or take me up to thee ! 

E 2 | Now ; 
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E How canſt thou ftay, conkidering the pace 
F- T he bloud did make, which thou did& wafte? 
WhenlT behold it trickling down thy face, | 
I never ſaw thing make ſuch haſte, 
O ſhow thy ſelf to me, 
Or take me up to thee ! 


"When Man was loft, thy pitie lookt about 
To ſee what help in th'earth or skie : 
But there was none z at leaſt no help withouct : 
_ _Thehelp did inthy boſome lie. 
O ſhow thy,&c. 


There lay thy Sonne: and muſt he leave that meRt, 
That hive of (weetnefle,to remove 
Thraldome from thoſe, who would not at a feaft 
M Leave one poore apple for thy love 2 
O ſhow thy, &c. 


” Hedid,be came. O my Redeemer deare, 
Afrer all this canſt thou be ſtrange ? 
S9 many yeares baptiz'd, and not appear ? 
As if thy love could fail or change, 
O thow thy, &c, 


Yetif thou ſtayeſt ſtill, vvhy muſt I ay ? 
My God ,what is this world to me ? 
This world of wo? hence all ye clouds, away, 
Away 3 I muſt get up and ſee, 
Oſhow thy, &c. 


What is this wearie world, this meat and drink, 
That chains us by the teeth ſo faſt 2 
What is this woman'ind, which I can wink 
Into a blacknefle and diſtaſte ? 
O ſhew thy, &c, | 
With 
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With one ſmall figh thou gay'ſ me th'other day 
I blaſted all the joyes about me : 
And ſcouling on them as they pin'd away, 
Now come againgſaid I,and flout me. 
O thow thy (elf ro me, 
Oc take me up to thee ! 


Nothing but drought and dearth, but buſh and brake, . 
Which way ſoe*re I look,l (ce. | 
Some may dream merrily,but yyhen they wake, 
T hey drefle themſelves and come to thee. 
O ſhow thy, &c. 


Wetalk of harveſts ; there are no ſuch things, 
But when we leaye our corn and hay : 
There is no fruitfull yeare, but that which brings 
NJ Thelaſt and loy'd, though dreadfull day. 
Q ſhow thy,&c, 


Oh looſe this frame, this knot of man untic ! 
That my free ſoul may uſe her wing, 
Which now is pinion'd with mortalitie, 
As an intangled,hamper'd thing. 
O ſhow thy,&c, 


What have left, that T ſhould ſtay and gronet 
The moſt of me to heay'n is fled : 
My thoughts and-joyes are all packt up and gone, 
And for their old acquaintance plead. 
O ſhow thy, &c. 


Come deareſt Lord,paſſe not this holy ſeaſon, 
My fleſh and bones and joynrs do pray : 
And ev'n my verſe, when by the rhyme and reaſon 
' The word is, Stay, (ayes ever, Come. 
O ſhow thy ſelf ro me, 
Or cake-me up to thee ! 
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4 [l Joy, deare Mother,when I view 
Thy perfe& lineaments, and hue 
Both ſweet and bright. 


Beautie in thee takes up her place, 
And dates her letters from thy face, 
When ſhe doth write, 


A fine aſpe& in fit aray, 
Neither too mean,nor yet too gay, 
Shows whos beſt, 


Outlandiſh looks-may not compare : 
For all chey either painted are, 
Oc elſe undceſt. 


' She on the hills, which wantonly 


w k _Allureth all in hope to be 


By her preferr'd, 
ath kiſs'd ſo long her painted ſhrines, 


T.. Thatev'a her face by kiſfing ſhines, 


For her reward, 


She in the valley is ſo ſhie 
Of drefling,that her-hair doth lie 
| Abour her eares ; 
While ſhe avoids her neighbours pride, 

. She wholly gocs onth'other ſide, 

And nothing wears. 
But,deareſt Mother, (what thoſe mifle) 
The meantby praiſe and glorie is, 

And long may be. 


Blefled be Godzwhoſe love it was 


” Todouble-moatthee with his grace, 


And none but thee. 
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T The Quip. 
He-merry world did on a day 

T ivich his train- bands and mares agree -- 


To meet together, where lay, 
And allin ſport to geere at me. 


Firſt, Beauty crept into aroſe 

Which when I pluckt not, Sir, (aid ſhe, 
Tell me, I pray, Whoſe hands are thoſe ? 
But thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord, for me. 


Then Money came, and chinking ftill, 
What tune is this, poore man. ? ſaid he : 
I heard in Muſick you had skill. 

But thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord , for me. - 


Then came brave Glory puffing by 
In filks that whiſtled, who bur he ? 
He ſcarce allow'd me half an eye. 
But thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord, for me. 


Then came quick Wit and Converſation, 
And he would needsg comfort be, 

And, to be ſhort, make an oration. 

But thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord, for me. 


Yet when the houre of thy defigne 

To anſwer theſe fine things ſhall come 3 
Speak not at large, ſay, lam thine : 
And then they have their anſwer home. 


E 4 q Vatity. | 
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_* « Vanitie. 
; Oore filly ſoul, whoſe hope and head lies low 

Y Whoſe flat delights on earth do creepand grow; 
” To whom the itarres ſhine nor ſo fair,as eyes 4 
Nor ſolid work, as falſe embroyderies : 


*  Heark and beware, left what you now do meaſure 
| Andwrite for {weer, prove a moſt ſoyere diſpleaſure, 


© heare betimes, leſt thy relenting 
May come too late ! 

[To purchaſe heaven for repenting, 
Isno hard rate. 

If ſouls be made of earthly mold, 
Let themlove gold 
If born on high, 

Let them unto theirkindred flie : 

| For they can never be arreſt, 

{ * Till they regain their ancient neſt. 

 Thenkfilly ſoul take heed 3 for earthly joy 

 KHbutabubble,and makes thee a boy. 
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Wake (ad heart, whom ſorrow ever drowss : 
A Take up thine eyes,vphich feed on earth ; 
Unfold thy forehead gather'd into frowns : 

Thy Saviour comes, and with him mirth ; 
| R Awake, awake ; 

And with a thankfull heart his comforts take. 
 SBurthoudoſt ſtill lamenr, and pine, and crie 3 
+> And feel bis death, but not his viorie. 


= 


Ariſc 


4 


Ariſe ſad heart zif thou doſt not withſtand, 
Chriſts reſurreQion thine may be : 
Do not by hanging down break from the hand, 
Which as 1 riſerh, raiſeth thee : 
Ariſe, ariſe 
And with his buriall-linen dry thine eyes. 
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(grief - bs. 
Chriſt left his grave-clothes, that we might, when - 
Draws tears, or bloud,not want an handkerchief, 
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« JESU. 
ESU is in my heart, hisfacred name 
J Is deeply carved there : but th'other week - 
A great afflition broke the little frame, 
Ev'nall ro pieces z which I went to ſeek : 
And firſt I found the corner, where was J, 
After, where E S, and next where U was graved. 
When I had got theſe parcels, inſtantly 
Ifarme down to ſpell chem, and perceived 
That to my broken heart he was I eaſe you, | 
And to my wholeis FE S#. 
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«| Buſineſſ! 
Anft be idle ? canſt thouplay, 
Coolin ſoul, who finn'd today? - 


Rivers runne, and ſprings each one 
Know their home, and get them gone ; 
Haſt thou tears, or haſt thou none ? 


If, poore ſoul, thou haſt no tears, 
Would thou hadſt no faults or fears | 
Who hath theſe, thoſe il] forbears. 
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” Winds till work + itis their plot, 
- Betheſcaſon cold, or hot : 
- Haft thou fighs,or haſt thou not? 


b If thou haft no ſighs or grones, | 
Would thou hadſt no fleſh and bones! 
 Lefſferpains ſcape greater ones. 


But if yet thouidle be, 
Fooliſh ſoul, Who di'd for thee ? 


Who did leave bis Fathers throne, 
To aſſume thy fleſh and bone'? 
Had he life, or had he none 2 


If he had not liv'd for thee, 
Thou hadſt di'd moſt wretchedly ; 
And two deaths had been thy fee. 


He fo farre thy good did plot, 
Thar his own ſelf he forgor. 
Did he die, or did he note 


If he had not di'd for thee, 
Thou hadit liv'd in miſcrie. | 
.. T'vwo lives worſe chen ten deaths be. 


And hath anyſpace of breath 
* T'wixt his fianes and Saviours death ? 


| Hethat loſerh gold, though drofſe, 
Tells to all he meets, his croſle : 
2 He that finnes, hath he no loſſe 2 


He that finds a filver vein, 
Thinks on it, and thinks again : 
Brings thy Saviours death no gain ? 


3B Who in heart not ever kneels, | 
{AI N:ither finne nor Saviour feels. 
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qT Dialogue. 
gm_ Saviour, if my ſoul 
Were but worth the having, 
Quickly then ſhould T contro]l 
Any thought of waving. 
But when all my Care and pains 
Cannot give the name of gains 
Tothy wretch ſo full of ſtains 3 
What delight or hope remains ? 


what (child) is the balance thine ? 
Thine the poiſe and meaſure 8 

If 1 ſay, Thou ſhalt be mine, 
Finger not my treaſure. 

What the gains in having thee 

Do amonnt to, onely be, 

ho for man was ſold, can fees; | 

That transferr d th accounts 10 me... 


But asI can ſee no merit, 

Leading to this favour, 
So the way to fit me for it, 

Is beyond my ſavour, 
Asthe reaſon then is thine 5 
So the way is none of mine :. 
T diſclaim the whole defigne 2? 
' . Sinne diſclaims,and I rehgne. 


That is all, if that I could 
Get without repining 3 
And my clay, my creature wauld 
Follow my reſignang : 
That as 1did freely pait 
ith my glory and deſert, 
Left all joyes to feel. all ſmart---= + 
Ah ! no more ; thou break'ft my heart. 


« Dulnefle. :- 
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x 7 Hy do1languiſh thus, drooping and dull, 
; vv As if | were all earth ? 

- Oxgive me quickneſle, thatI may with mirth. 

3 Praiſe thee brin-full ! 


The wanton lover in a curious ſtrain 

| Can praiſe his faireft fair z 

And with quaint metaphors her curled hair 
Curl o're again, 


Thou art mylovelineſſe, my life, my light, 
Beauty alone to me : 
Thy bloudy death and undeſery'd, makes thee 
| Pure red and white. | 


When all perfeQions as bur one appear , 

That thoſe thy form doth ſhow, 
ky The very duſt, where thou doſt tread and go, 
Makes beauties here, 


| 


" Where are my lines then ? my approches 2 views | 


Where are my window-ſongs? 
Loversare ſtil|pretending,and ey'n yrongs 
Sharpen cheir Muſe, 


But T am loſt in fleſh, whoſe ſugred lies 

Still mock me,and grow bold : 
. Sure thou didft puta mind there, if I could 
Find where itlies, 


Lord, clear thy gift, that with a conftant wit 
I may but look towards thee : 
Look onely; for to love thee, who can be, 
What angel fit ? 


q.Love- 
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Love-joy. 
S on a Window late I caft mine eye, 
A [ ſaw a vine drop grapes with 7 and C 
Anneal'd on every bunch. One ſtanding by 
Ask'd what it meant. I (who am never loth 
To ſpend my judgement) (aid, It ſeem'd tro me 
To be the bodieand the letters both 
Of 7oy and Charitie. Sir, you have not miſs'd, 
The man reply'd ; It figures FES#S CHRIST, 
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« Providence. 

\ Sacred Providence, who from end toend 
'® Strongly and ſweetly moveſt ! ſhall I write, 
And not of thee, through whom my fingers bend 
To hold my quill ? ſhall they not do thee right? 


Of all the creatures bothiin ſea and land 

Onely to man thou haſt made known thy wayes, 
And put the pen alone into his hand, 

And made him Secretary of thy praiſe, 


| Beaſts fain would fing ; birds ditty to their notes z 
Trees would be tuning on their native lure 

To thy renown : bur all their hands and throats 

Are brought to Man, while they are lame and mute, 


Man is the worlds high Prieft : he doth preſent 
The ſacrifice for all ; while they belove 

Unto the ſervice mutter an aſſent, 

Such as ſprings uſe that fall, and winds that blo, 


He that to praiſe and laud thee doth refrain, 
Doth not refrain unto himſelf alone, 

Bur robs a thouſand who would praiſe thee fain 3 4 
And doth cammita world of finne in one. Th ; 


1x20 The Church. 
The beaſts (ay, Eat me : but, if beaſts muſt teach, 


The tongue is yours to eat, bur mine to praiſe, 
The treesſay, Pull me : bur the hand you Rtretch, 
Is mine to write, as it 1$ yours to raiſe, 


| Wherefore, moſt ſacred Spirit, There preſent 
For me and all my fellows praiſe to thee ; 
And juſt it is that I ſhould pay the rent, 
Becauſe the benefit accrues to me. 


We all acknowledge both thy power and love 

To be exa&, tranſcendent, and divine ; 

Whodoſt ſo ſtrongly and fo ſweetly move, 

While all things have their will, yet none but thine, 


For either thy command or thy permiſſion 

Lay hands on all : they are thy 7jghr and left. 
The firſt purs on with (peed and expedition ; 
The other curbs finnes ſealing pace and theft, 


Nothing eſcapes them both : all muſt appear, 
And be diſpos'd, and dreſs'd, and tun'd by thee, 
U Who ſweetly temper'ſt all. 1f we could heare 
Thy skill and arr, what muſick would it be / 


Thou art in (mall things great,not (mall in any : 
Thy even praiſe can neither riſe nor fall. 

Thou art in all thingsone, in each thing many : 
For thou arr infinite in one and all, 


Tempeſts are calm to thee ; they know thy hand, 
And hold it faſt, as children do their fathers, 

Which crieand follow. Thou haſt made poore ſand 
Check the proud ſea, ev'n when it ſwells and gathers, 


Thy cupboard ſervesthe world : the meat is ſet, 

Where all may reach*: no beaſt but knows his feed. 

Birds teach us hawking : fiſhes have their net : 

"The great prey on the lefſe, they on ſome weed. _ 
NN Nothing 
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Nothing ingendred doth prevent his meat - 
Flies have their table ſpread, ere they appear, 
Some creatures have in winter what to eat 3 
Others do ſleep, and envy not their cheer, 


How finely doſt thou times and ſeaſons ſpin, 
And make a twiſt checker'd with night and day | 
Which as it lengrhens, winds, and winds us in, 
As bouls go on, but turning all the way, 


Each creature hath a wiſdome for his good. 

The pigeons feed their tender offspring, crying, 

Whea they are callow ; but withdraw their food, 
When they are fledge,that need may teach them flying. 


Bees work for man , and yet they never bruiſe 
Their maſters flow?r, but leave it, having done, 
As fair asever, and as fic to ule : 

So both the flow'e doth fRtay,and hony run, 


Sheep eat the grafſe, and dung the ground for more 2 
Trees after bearing drop their leaves for ſoil : 
Springs vent their ſtreams, and by expenſe get ſtore x 
Clouds cool by hear, and baths by cooling bail, 


Who hath the vertue to expreſle the rare 

And curious vertues both of herbsand ones? 
Is there an herb for that ? O that thy care 
Would ſhow a root that gives expreſſions ! 


And ifan herb hath power, what have the ftarres ! 
A roſc, beſides his beauty, is a cure, 

Doubcleſſe our plagues and plenty, peace and warres 
Are there much ſurer then our arts ſure, 


Thou haſt hid meralls: man may take them thence ; 
Bur at his perill : when he digs the place, 

He makes a grave ; as if the ching had ſenſe, 

And threatned man, that he ſhould fill the ſpace, 


Evn 
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- Ev'n poyſons praiſe thee. Should athing be loſt? 
Should creatures wanr, for want of heed, their due? 
Since where are poyſons, antidots are moſt - 

The help ſtands cloſe, and keeps the fear in view, 


| Theſea, which ſeems to ſtop the traveller, 
Is by a ſhip the ſpeedier paſſage made. 

e winds, who think they rule the mariner, 
Arerul'd by him, and taught to ſerye his trade, 


And as thy houſe isfull, fo I adore 

T hy curious art 1n marſhalling thy goods. 

The hills wich health abound ; the vales with ftore 
The South with marble;North with furres and woods, 


Hard things are glorious ; eafie things good cheap, 
The common all men have : that which is rare, 
Men therefore ſeck to have, and care to keep, | 
T he healthy froſts with ſummer fruits compare. 


WT ig. without wind is glafſe : warm without weight 
s wooll and furres : cool without cloſenefle, ſhade : 
"Speed without pains,a horſe: tall withour height, 

A ſervile hayvk: low without lofſe,a ſpade. 


All countreys have enough to ſerve their need : 
If they ſeek fine things,thou doft make them run | 
For their offence 3 and then doſt turn their ſpeed | 
To be commexce and trade from ſunne to ſunne. | 


Nothing wears clothes but Man ; nothing deth need | 
But he to wear them. Nothing uſerh fire, 
. 
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Bur Man alone, to ſhew his heav'nly breed : 
And onely he hath feuel in defire, 


When th'earth was dry,thou mad' a ſea of vyet : 
Whe that lay gather'd,thou didſt broch the mountains: 
When yet ſome places could no moiftureget, (tains, 
The winds grey gard'ners, and the clouds RE 

ain, 


Rain, do not hurt my flowers ; but gently ſpend 
Your hony drops : prefle not co ſme[] them here : 
When they are ripe, their odour will aſcend, 
Andart your lodging with their thanks appear, 


How harſh are thorns to pears ! and yer they make 
A better hedge, and need leffe reparation. 

How ſmooth are filks compared with a ſtake, 

Or with a ſtone | yermake no good foundation, 


Sometimes thou doſt divide thy gifts to man, 
Sometimes unite, The Indian nut alone 

Is clothing, meat and trencher, drink and canne, 
Boat, cable, ſail,and needle, all ia one, 


Moſt herbs that grow in brooks ,arc hor and dry, 
Cold fruits warm kernels help againſt the wind, 
Thelimons juyce and rind cure mutually. 


The whey of milk doth looſe, the milk doth bind, 


Thy creatures leap not, but expreſſe a feaſt, 

Where all the gueſts fic cloſe, and nothing wants, 
Frogs marry fiſh and fleſh ; bats, bird and beaſt 3 
Sponges,non-ſenſe and ſenſezmines,th'carth 8 plants. 


To ſhow thou art not bound, as if thy lot 

Were worſe then ours, ſometimes thou (hifteſt hands, 
Moſt things move th'under- jar 3 the Crocodile nor, 
Moſt things ſleep lying 3 th' Elephant leans or ſtands, 


But who hath praiſe enough ? nay,who hath any ? 
None can exprefſe thy works,burt he that knows them: 
And none can know thy works, which are ſo many, 
And ſo complete, bur onely he that owys them. 


All things that are, though they have ſev'rall wayes, 
Yet intheir being joyn with one advice 
To honour thee : and (o I give thee praiſe 
In all my other hymns, bur in this twice, 
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Each thing that is, although in uſe and name 
It go for one, hath many wayes in ſtore 

To honofff thee : and ſo each hymne thy fame 
Extolleth many wayes, yet this one more. 


C————_——_—_——_ TS —— 


<q Hope. 
| Gave to Hope a watch of mine : but he 
An anchor gave to me, 
Then an old prayer- book I did preſent: 
And he an optick ſent, 
With that I gave a vial full of tears : 
But he a feyy green cares. 
. Ah Loyterer! Ile no more, no more Vle bring © 


I did expe a ring. 


| e Sinnes round, 
—_— $a 2m, my God, forie I am, 

; That my offences courſe it ina ring. 
My thoughts are working like a buſie flame, 
Uatill their cockatrice they hatch and bring : 
And when they once have perfe &ed their draughts, 
My words take fire from my inflamed thoughts. 


My words take fire from my inflamed thoughts, 
- Which (pir it forth like the Sicilian hill. 
Tbey vent the wares, and paſſe them with their faults, 
And by their breathing ventilate the ill. 
But words ſuffice not, where are leyvd intentions : 
My hands dojoyn to finiſh the inventions. 


My hands do joyn to finiſh the inventions : 
And fo my finnes aſcend three ſtories high, 
| As Babel grew, before there were diſſentions. 
Yet ill deeds loyter not : for they ſupply 
New thoughts of ſinning : wherefore co my ſhame, 
Sorie I am, my God, ſorie 1 am, q Time. 
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q Time. 


Eeting with Time, Slack thing, (aid T, 
M Thy fathe is dull 3 wher it for thame, 
No marvel, Sir,he did reply, 

If it atlength deſerve ſome blame : 
But where one man would have me grind it, 
Tyentie for one too ſharp do fand ir. 


Perhaps ſome ſuch of old did paſſe, k/ 
Who above all things lov'd this lite 3 p | 
To whom thy fithe a hatchet was, 
Which now is but a pruning-knife. 
Chriſts coming hath made man thy debter, 
Since by thy cutting he grows better, 


And in his blefling thou art bl:ſt : 
For where thou onely wert before 
Anexecutioner at belt ; 
Thou art a gard'ner now,and more, 
An uſher to convey our ſouls 
Beyond the utmoſt ſtarres and poles, 


And this is that makes life ſo long, 

While it derains us from our God, + 

Ev'n pleaſures here increaſe the wrong, 

And length of dayes lengthen the rod, 
Who wants the place where God doth dwell, 
Partakes already half of hell. 


Of what ſtrange length muſt that needs be, 
Which ev'neternitie excludes ! 
Thus farre Time heard me patiently : 
Then chafing ſaid, This man deludes: 
What dol here before his doore ? 
He doth norcrave lefle time,bur more. 


q Grateful- 
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T Gratefulneſſe, 


Hou that haſt giv*n.ſo much to me, 
T Give one thing more, a gratefull heart. 
See hoy thy begger works on thee 

By arr. 


He makes thy gifts occaſion more, 

And (ayes, Tf he in this be croſt, 

All thou baſt giv'a him heretofore 
Is loſt, 


But thou didſt reckon,when at firſt 

Thy word our hearts and hands did crave, 

What it would come to at the worſt 
Toſave. 


Perpetuall knocking at thy doore, 


SW Tears ſullying thy tranſparent rooms, 


Gift upon gift; much would have more, 
And comes. 


This notwithſtanding, thou wentſt on, 

And did allow us all our noiſe ; 

Nay,thou haſt made a ſigh and grone 
Thy joyes. 


Not that thou haft not {til] above 

Much better tunes then grones can make z 

But that theſe countrey-aires thy love 
Did take. 


Wherefore I crie, and crie again ; 
And in no quiet canſt thou be, 

. Till Iathankfull heart obrain 

Of thee : 
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Not thankfull, when it pleaſerh me , 
As if thy bleflings had ſpare-dayes : 
Bur ſuch a heart, ywhoſe pulſe may be 
T by praiſe, 
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«] Peace. 


Weet Peace,where doſt thou dwell? I humbly craye, 
g Ler me once knoyy, 
I ſought thee in a ſecret cave, 
And as\'d if Peace were there, 
A hollow wind did ſeem to anſwer, No: 
Go ſcek elſewhere. 


Idid; and going did a rainbow note : 
Surely,thought I, 
This is the lace of Peaces coar : 
' I will ſearch out the matter, 
But while I look, the clouds immediately . 
Did break and ſcatter, 


Then went I to agarden,and did ſpie 
A gallant flower, 
Thecrown Imperiall :_Sure,ſaid 1, 
Peace at the root mult dwell. 
But when T digg'dyI ſaw a worm devoure 
What ſhow'd ſo well. 


At length I met arey'rend good old man 
Whom when for Peace 
I did demand, he thus began ; 
There was a Prince of old 
AtSalem dyelt, who liv'd with good increaſe 
Of flock and fold, 


E ''21$ 


He ſiyeetly liv'd ; yet ſweetnefſe did not ſave 
His life from foes, 
But afcer death out of his grave 


Which many wondring at, got ſome of thoſe 
To plant and ſer. 


Ic proſper'd ſtrangely, and did ſoon diſperſe 
Through all the earth ; 
For they that taſte ir do rehearſe, 
T har vertue lies therein ; 
A ſecret vertue bringing peace and mirth 
By flight of finne, 


Take of this grain,which in my garden grows, 
And grows for you ; 
Make bread of it: and that repoſe 
And peace, which ev'ry where 
With ſo much earneſtnefle you do purſue, 
Is onely there. 


| VEE CIO Hm to ttene, the, 


There ſprang twelve ftalks of wheat : 


q Confeſſion. 

O Wha a cunning gueſt 

Ts this ſame grief ! within my heart I made 
Cloſets, and in them many a cheſt ; 
And, like a maſter in my trade, 

In thoſe cheſts, boxes z in each box,a till : 

Yer grief knows all,andenters'when he will. 


No ſcrue, no piercer can 
Into a piece of timber work and wind, 
As Gods affli tions into man, 
When he a torture hath deſizn'd. 
They are too ſubtil for the ſubrvlleſt hearts 5 
And fall,like rheums,upon the tendreft parts. 
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Weare the earth ; and they, 

Like moles within us, heave, and caſt about : 
And tillthey foor and clutch their prey, 
They n&yer cool, much lefle give out. 

No ſmith canmiake ſuch locks bur they have keyes, 

Cloſets are halls to them 3 and hearts, high-wayes, 
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Onely an open breaft 
Doth ſhut chem out,ſo that they cannot enter 3 
Or, if they enter, cannot reſt, 
| But quick]y ſeek ſome new adyenture. 
Smooth open hearts no faſtning have ; but fition 
Doth give a hold and handle to affliction, 


Wherefore my faults and ſinnes, 
Lord, I acknowledyge ; take thy plagues away : 
For ſince confeſſion pardon winnes, 
I challenge here the brighteſt day, 
The cleareſt diamond : let them do their beR, 
They ſhall be thick and cloudy to my breaſt. 


« Giddineſle. 


H what athing is man ! how farre from power, 
From ſettled peace and reſt! 
He is ſome rwentie (ev'call men at leaft 
Each ſev'rall houre, 


One while he counts of heay*n,as of his treaſure: 
But then a thought creeps in, 

And calls him coward, who for fear of finne 
Will loſe a pleaſure. 


Ve Now 
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Now he will fight ir out, and tothe warres ; 
Now ear his bread in peace, 

And (nudge in quiet 3 now he ſcorns increaſe 5 
Now all day ſpares. 


{ He builds an houſe, which quickly down muſt go, 
As if a whirlwind blew 

Andcruſht the building: and it's partly true, 
His mind is (o. 


O what a ſight were Man,if his attires 

Did alter with his mind 
And,like a Dolphines skinne, bis clothes combin'd 
With his defires ! 


Surely ifeach one ſaw anothers heart, 
There would be no commeree, 
Noſale or bargain paſſe : all would diſperſe, 
0 And live aparr. . 


| ' Lord, mend, or rather make us: onecreation 
| W.ll nor ſuffice our turn : 
Except thou make us daily,we (hall ſpurn 

- Qur own ſalvation, 


Me a——_— ——__ @___ 


C The bunch of grapes. 


*'S J%% T did lock thee up, but ſome bad man 
INES Hath ler thee out again : 
And now,me thinks,I am where I began 
- Seven yeares ago 3 one vogue and vein, 5 
| One aire of thoughts uſurps my brain. 
1 did toward Canaan draw ; but now Iam 


Brought back ro the Red ſca,the ſea of ſhame. 
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For 2s the Jews of old by Gods command - 
T ravell'd, and ſaw no rdiwn ; 
So now each Chriſtian hath his journeys ſpann'd:: 
Their ſtorie pennes and (ers us down. | 
A (ingledeedis (mall renown, 
Gods works are wide,and let in future times :' 
 Hisancient juſtice. overflows our crimes. 


Then have we too our guardian-fres and cloudsz 
Our Scripture-deyy drops faſt : 
We have our ſands and ſerpents,rents and ſhroyyds ; 
Alas ! our purmurings come notlaſt. | 
Bur where's the cluſter ? where's the tafte 
Of mine inheritance 2 Lord, if I muſt borrow, 
Let me as well take up their joy as ſorrow, 


But can he want the grape,vvho hath the yyine ? 
I have therrfruit and more. _— 
Blefſed be Ged, who proſper'd Noahs vine, $ + 
And made it bring forth grapes good ftore. 
But much more him] muſt.adore, 
Who of the Laws ſowre juice ſweet wine did make, 
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| «| Love unknown. 


þ ve friend, fit down,the tale is lang andſad%- - © | 
And in myfaintings. I preſume your love ; .. {8 
Will more complie-then'belp. A Lord I had, : : - 4 
And have,of whom ſome/grounds which may. improve... 

3 Lhold for two lives, and bath lives in me. 3:6 IFY 
To him 1;/hroughr a diſh of fruit one days * :- 1-108 
And in the middle plac'd my heart. Bur he -.. | 
; (1 fghtoſay} 
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| Lookton a ſeryant,whodid know his eye 
' Betterthen you know me,or (which is one) 
Then [ my ſelf. The ſervant inſtantly 
Quitting the fruic,ſeiz'd on my heart alone, 
And threw it ina font, wherein did fall 
A ſtream of bloud,which iflu'd from the Ge 
Of agreatrock : I well remember all, 
And have good cauſe: there it was dipt and di'd, 
And waſht,and wrung : the very wringiag yer 
Enforceth tears. Tour heart was foul, I fear. 
Indeed *cis true, I did and do commit , 
Many a fault more then my leaſe will bear 
"Yet ſtill askt pardon, and was not deni'd. 
& -Bur you ſball heare. After my beartwas well, 
' Andcleanand fair, as T oneevenetide 

| (I gh to cell } 
 Walkcby my ſelf abroad, I ſawalarge 
i And ſpacious furnace flaming, and thereon 
A boyling caldron,round about whoſe verge 
Was 1ngrear letters ſet .4F FLICTION. 
F 'The greatnefſe ſhew'd the owvner. So I went 
[® To fetch a ſacrifice our of my fold, | 
# Thinking with that which I did thus preſent, 
0 To warm his love, which I did fear grey cold» 
2} Butas my heartdid tender it,the man 
- Whowas to take it from me, flipt his hand, 
=> And threw my heart into the ſcalding pan 3 
#, My heart that broughctit (do youunderſtand ? 
 Theofferers heart. Your heart was hard, I fear. 
£ > Indeed 'cis true. I found a callous matter 
{ Began to ſpreade and toexpariare there : 
+. But yeirch aricher drug then ſcalding water 
> I bath'd it often, ev'n with holy bloud, | 
Which ata board, while many drunk bate wine, 
1 A friend did ſteal inro my cup for good, 
of 
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- The Church. 
To ſupple hardnefſes. Bur atthe length 
Out of the caldron getting, ſoon I fled bw 
Unto my houſe, where to repair the ſtrength 2 
Which'I had-loſt, I haſted co my bed. B 
But when I thought to ſleep out all theſe faults, 

; , (I fightoſpeak) . 

I found that ſome had Rtuf?d the bed with thoughts, - 
I would ſay thorns. Deare,could my heart not break, 
When with my pleaſures ey'n my reſt was goneg 
Full well I underſtoad who had beencthere ; 
For I had giv'n the key to none burane : 
It mutt be he. Your heart was dull lfeare 
Indeed a flack and fleepie tate of mind 
Did oft poſ{ctle me 3 (o that when T pray'd, + 
Though my lips went, my heart'die ſtay behind. 
Buc all my (cores were by another paid, 
Who took the debt upon him. Truly,Friend, 
For ought Iheare, your Maſter ſhows to you 
More favour then you wot of. Mark theend. 
The Font did onely what was old rexew : 
The Caldron ſuppled what was grown too hard $ 
The Thorns did quicken what was grown too dulf. 
All did but ſtrive to mend what you had marr'd. Y, 
wherefore be cheer'd, and praiſe him to the full = 
Each day, each houre, each moment of the week, f 
who fain would have you be newtender,quick. 
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Mans medley. 
Eark hovy the birds do fing, 
And woods do ring, Eg 
All creatnres have their joy : and man hath his 
Yet, if we rightly meaſure, IN 
Mans joy and pleaſure | 
Rather hereafter,then in preſents, 7 beg 
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q | To this life things of ſenſe 
3 Make their pretenſe : 
{In th'other Angels have a right by birth + 
| Man ties them both alone, 
F And makes them one, | 
| With th'one hand touching hbeav' awichth'orher earth, 


In ſoul he mounts and flies, 
I In fleſh he dies. 
He yecarsa ſtuff, whoſe thread is courſe and round, 
But trimm'd'with curious lace, 
; ' And ſhould take place 
| After the crimming, not the tuff and ground, 


Not, that he may not here 
- Taſteof the cheer : 
But as birds drink, and ſtraightlifr up their head, 
So muſt he ſip and think 
Of better drink 


i, & He may attain. co, after he is dead, 


Bur as his joyes are double 3 
Sois his trouble. 
He hath rwo winters,other things but one : 
Both froſts and thoughts do nip, 
; And bite his lip 
 Afidleofall things fears two deaths alone. 


Yet ev'd the greateſt griefs 
May be reliefs, 
| Could he bu: take chem right, and in their ayes. 
. | Happiet is he, whoſe hearc IO 
Hith found the art 
| Tor rurn his double pains to double praiſe. 
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« The Storm. 


F, as the winds and waters here belovy 
Do flie and flowyy 
- My ſighs and tears as bukie were above g 
Sure they would move 
And much affe& thee,as tempeſtuous times 
Ama'ze poore mortals, and obje@ their crimes, 


Starres have their ſtorms, ey*n in's high degree, - 
As well as we, 
Athrobbing conſcience ſpurred by remorſe 
| Hath a ſtrange force: 
It quits the earth, and mounting more and more, - 
Dares to aſſault thee, and beſiege thy doore, 


There it Rands knocking,to thy mnuficks wrong, | 
- -  Anddroyns the ſong, A 

Glorie and honour are ſet by rill it J 
An anſwer ger. F. 

Poets bave wrong'd poore ſtorms: ſuch dayes are befl :* 
They purge the aire without, within the breaft, ; 


4 Paradiſe. 


I Blefle thee, Lord, becauſe I 6 x oO w 
Among thy trees, which in a x o W 
To thee both fiuit and order ow. 


. Whar open force, or hidden E£mann: +> 
Can blaſt my fruit, or bring me MARM, 
While the incloſure is . thine anna? 
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Incloſe me fill for fear I sranr, 
Be to me rather ſharp and Tax r, 
"Then let me want thy hand & a « t. 


When thou doft greater judgements 5p ane, 
And with thy knife bur prune and ypansx, 
Eva fruitfull trees more fruirfull aRs. 


Such ſharpneſle ſhows the ſweeteſt xr n wÞ:; 
Such cuttings rather beal then xz ND: 
And ſuch beginnings touch their n » Þ. 
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 _POoreheart, lament. 
For fince thy God refuſeth till, 
'T here is ſome rub,ſome diſcontent, ' 
Which cools his will. 


Thy Father could 
Quickly effe& what thou doſt move 
For ke is Power : and ſure he would ; 
For he is Love. 


| Go ſearch this thing, 
Tumble thy breaſt ,and turn thy book, 
If thou hadſt loſt a glove or ring, 
Wouldft thou not look ? 


What do (ee 
Written above there ? Teſter day 
I did behave me careleſly, 
when T did pray. 


The Church, 
'And ſhould Gods eare 
To ſuch indiflerents chained be, 


Who donor their own motions beare ? 


Is God lefſe free ? 


But ftzy ! whar's there? 
Late when 1 would have ſometbing done, 
I bad a motion to forbear, 

Net 1 went on. 


- 
And ſhould Gods eare, 
Which needs not man, bety'd to rhoſe 
Who heare not him, bur quickly heare 
His utcer foes ? 


Then once more pray : 
Down with thy knees, up with tby.voice, 
Seek pardon firſt, and God will ay,, 
Glad beart rejoyce.- 
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« Divinitie, 
A*® men, for fear the ftarres ſhould fleep and nod, 
And trip at night, have ſpheres ſuppli'd 3 
As if a ſtarre were dnller then a clod, 
Which knows his way without a guide : 


Juſt ſo the other heay*n they alſoſerve, 
Divinities tranſcendent skie : 

Which with the edge of wit they cut and carve. 
Reaſon truumphs,and Faith lies by, 


Could nor that wiſdome which firſt broch*d the wine, © 
Have thicken'd it with definitions ? | 
And jagg'd his ſeamleſſe coat, had that been fine, *! 
With curious queſtions and divigions.? 1 
F 4 Bute 
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©  Butall thedo&rine which he taught and gave, 
| Was clear as heay'n, from whence it came: 
Atleaſt thoſe beamsof truth, which onely ſave, 
Surpaſle ia brightnefle any flame. | 


Love God, and love your neighbour. watch aud pray, 
Do as you would be done unto. 

|. Odark inftruRions, ev'n as dark as day ! 

Who can theſe Gordian knots undo ? 


But he doth bid us take his bloud for wine. 
Bid what he pleaſe ; yer I amſure, 

To take and raſte what he doth there deſigne, 
Is all that ſayes, and not obſcure, 


'Then burn thy Epicycles, fooliſh man ; | 
Break all thy ſpheres, and ſave thy head, 

Faith needs no ſtaff of fleſh, but Routly can 

| To.heav'n alone both.go and lead....... ---- 2 
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Ephel. 4. 30. 
Grieve not the Holy Spirit, &c. 


| Nd art thou grieved, ſweet and ſacred Dove, 
I A When I am ſowvre, LOO 

4 And croffe thylove? EINE | 

. 'Grieved for me ? the God of ſtrength-and power 
4 Griev'd for a worm, which when I tread, 

I paſſe away and leave it dead ? ' 
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Then weep mineeyes, the God of loye doth grieve: 
Weep fooliſhhearr, _ 4 
And wmeepinglive : 
For death is drie as dult, Yer if ye part, 
End as the night, (whoſe ſable hue 
Your finnes exprefle:) melt into dew. 


When ſawcie mirth ſhall knock or call at doore, 
Crie out, Get hence, 
Or crie no more. 
Almighty God doth grieve, he puts on ſenſe : 
I Gnne not to my grief alone, 
Butto my Gods co0 ; he dothgrone: 


Oh take thyluce,and tune it to a firain, 
Which may with thee 
All day complain. 
There gan no diſcord but in ceaſing be. 
Marbles can weep z and ſurely.ſtrings - 
More boyels have chen ſuch hard things. 


Lord, I adjudge my ſelf to tears and grief, 
Ev*n endlefle tears 
Without relief. 
If a clear ſpring for me no time forbears, 
But runnes, although I be not drie 3 
ef- I am no Cryſtall, yhat ſhall I ? 
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Yet if I wail nor Rtill, fince till co wail 
Nature denies; 
And fleſhwould fail, 
If my deſerts were maſters of mine eyes 2 
Lord, pardon, for thy Sonne makes good 
My want of tears with ſtore of bloud 
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3 But, Lord, the houſe and familie are thine, 


{ Firſt Peace and Silence all diſputes controll, 


C The Family, | 


"Hat doth this noiſe of thoughts within my 
As if they had a part ? (heart, 


| What do theſe loud complaints and pulling fears, 


As if there were no rule or cares? 


Though ſome of them repine. 
TI'wa out theſe wranglers, which defile thy ſeat; 
For where thou dyyclleſt all is neat. 


Then Order playes the ſoul ;- 


4 And giving all _ their ſer forms and houreg, 


Makes of wild woods ſveet walks and boyers. 


_—_ mble Obedience -neare the doore doth Rand; 


W. 


' Joyesofc are there,and griefs as ofc as joyes ;. 


ExpeQing a command: 
Thenwhom in waitirg nozbing ſeems more ſloyy, 
Nothing more quick-when ſhe doth go, 


But griefs with6ur a noiſe : 
Yet ſpeak they Jouder then diſtemper'd fears. 
= Whar is (o ſhrill as filenttears ? 


This isrhy houſe, with theſe ir doth abound': 
E | And where theſe are not found, 
Perhaps thou.com'ft ſometimes, and for a day 3 

\ * Bur notto make aconſtant ſtay, 
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' But little do reſerve themſelves for more :- : 
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( Ontent thee, greedy heart, 
Modeſt and. moderate joyes.to thoſe, that have- 
Title to more hereafter when they part, 
Arep3fling brave. 
Let th'upper ſprings into the low 
Deſcend and fall, and thou doſt flaw, ' 


What though ſome have a fraught 
Of cloves and nurmegs, and in cinnamon Fil F 
If chou haſt wherewithall to ſpice a draught,, 
When griefs prevail, 
And for the future time art heir | 
Toth' Iſt: of ſpices, is'c not fair #: 


To be in both yyorlds full. 
Is more then God:was, who was hungry here. 
Wouldſ thou his.laws of faſting diſanull ?. 
EnaR good cheer F- 
Lay out thy joy, yet hope to ſave it? 
Would thou bothear thy cake, and haveit?* 


Great joyesare all at once 5: 


Ns 
b -.< 
£ x" 
6 Pq 4 


Thoſe havetheic hopes, theſe what they have renouncey, 3 

And live on ſcore : 1 

Thoſe are at home ; theſe journey ſill,. 
And meet the reſt. on .Sions hull, 


Thy Saviour ſentenc'd joy, 
And in the fleth condemn'd ir as nnfic, 
At leaſt in lump : for ſuch doth oft deltroy 3, 
Whereas a bit 
Doth tice us on to hopes of more, . 
Aad for the preſent health reſtore. . 
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A Chriſtians ſtare and caſe 
Is not a corpulenr, but a thinne and ſpare, 
Yer aQive ſtrength ; whoſe long and bonie face 
\ Content and care 
Do ſcem to equally divide, 
Like a pretender, nota bride. 


Wherefore fit down, good heart ; 
Graſp nor at much, for fear thou loſeſt all. 
If comforts fell according to deſert, 
They would great froſts and ſnows deRtroy : 
For we ſhould count, Since che laſt joy, 


Then cloſe again the (cam 
Which thou haft open'd : do not ſpreade thy robe 
In hope of great things. Call to mind thy dream, 
Anearthly globe, 
On whoſe meridian was cngraven, 
Theſe ſeas are tears, and heav'nthe haves. 


il Artillerie. 


A*® T one evening ſat before my cell, 
Me thoughts a ſtarre did thootinto my lap, 
I roſe and ſhook my clothes, ag knowing well, 
That from fmall fires comes oft no ſmall miſhap: 
When ſuddenly I heard one (ay, 

. Do as thou uſeſt, diſobey, 

 Expell good motions from thy breaft, 
which bave the face of fire, but end inreft; 


| The Church, 
1, who had heard of muſickin the ſpheres, 
- Rut not of ſpeech in ſtarres, began'to mule ; * 
But turning ta my God, whoſe miniſters 
The ſtarres and all things are 3ITfI refuſe, 

Dread Lord,ſaid I, ſo ofr my good ; 

Then T refuſe not ev'n with bloud 

To waſh away my ſtubborn thought : 
For I will do, or ſuffer what 1 ought. 


Bat I havealſo ſtarres and ſhooters too, 
Born where thy ſervants both arcilleries uſe, 
My tears and prayers night and day do woo, 
And work up to thee; yet thou doſt refuſe. ' 
Not butI am (I muſt fay till) 

Much more oblig'd to do thy will, 
Then thou to grant mine : but becauſe 


Thy promiſe now hath ey'n ſet thee thy laws. 


Then weare ſhooters both,and thou doſt deigne 
Toenter combat with us , and conteſt 
With thine own clay. Bur I would parley fain; 
$hunne not my arrows,and behold my breaſt. 
Yer if thou ſhunneſt, I am thine : 
I muſt beſo, if Iam mine. 
There isno articling with thee : 
I am bur finite, yer thine infinitely. 
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mo roſe, (alas ! )where art thou ? in the chair 

Where thou didfſ lately ſo triumph and ſhine, 

A worm doth fit, whoſe many feet and hair 

Are the more foul, rhe more thou wert divine. 

T his, this hath done it, this did bite the root 

And bottom ofthe leaves : which when the wind. 

Did once perceive, it blew them under foot, 

Where rude unhallow'd ſteps do cruſh and grind 
Their beauteous glories, Onely ſhreds of thee, 
And thoſe all bitten, in thy chair 1 ſee, 


Why doth my Mother blufh ? is ſhe the rofe, 
And ſhows. it ſo >Indeed'Chriſts precious bloud- 
Gave you a colour once ; which when your foes 
Thought to let out, the bleeding did you good, 
And made you look much freſher then before. 
But when debates and fretting jealouſe:s 

Did worm and work within you more and more, 
four colour faded, and calamities 

Turned yourruddy into pale and bleak : 
Your health and beauty both began to breat.. 


Then did yourſev'rall parts unlooſe and (tart : 
Which when your neighbours ſaw, like a north- wind 
They ruſhed in,and caſt them in the dirt 
Where Pagans tread. O Mother deare and kind, 
Where ſhall I get me eyes enow to weep,. 
As many eyes as ſtarres ?- Since it isnight,. 
And much of Afiz and Europe faſt aſleep, 
And ev'nall Africk ; would at leaſt I might- 
With theſe two poore ones lick up all the dew 
Which falls by a1ght,and poure it out for you ! 


« Juſtice. 
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vl Juſtice. 
Dreadfull Juſtice ,yvhat a fright and terrour 
O Waſt thou of old, 
When finne and errour 
Did ſhow and ſhape thy looks-to me, 


And through their glafle difcolour thee ! 
He that did bur look up, was proud and bold. 


The diſhes of thy balance ſeem'd to gape, - 
Like two great pits ; 
The beam and (cape 
Did like ſome tort'ringengine ſhow : 
Thy hand above did burn and glow, 
Danting the ſtoureſt hearts, the proudeſt wits. 
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But ney that Chriſts pure vail preſents the fehe, 
; Iſeeno fears: 
Thy hand iswhite, 
Thy ſcales like buckets, which attend 
And interchangeably deſcend, 
Lifting to heaven from this well of tears. 


For where before thou Ri]] didſt call on.me,. 
s Now I Riill roach 
And harp on thee, 
Gods promiſes have madethee mines 
Why ſhould I juſtice now decline 2 
Againſt me there is. none, bur for me much, 
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< The Pilgrimage... 
TravelPd on; ſeeing the hill, where lay 
I My expeQation.. 
Along it was and weary way.. 
The gloomy cave of Deſperation 
I left on th'ane,and on the other fide 
| Therock of Pride, 
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And ſo I came to Phanſies medow ſtrow'd 
'With many a flower : 
Fain would I here have made abode, 
But I was quicken'd þy my houre, 
Soto Cares cops I came,and there got through 
| With much ado. 


* . Thatled meto the wild of Paſſion, which 
Some call the wold ; 
A waſted place, but ſometimes rich, 
Here 1] was robb'd of all my gold, 
Save one good Angel, which a fricnd had ti'd 
Cloſe to my fide, 


Atlength I got unto the gladſome hill, 
Where lay my hope, 
Where lay my heart : and climbing ſtill, 
When I had gain'd the brow and top, 
A lake of brackiſh waters on the ground 
Was all I found, 


With that abaſh'd and ſtruck with many a ſing 
' _ Of (warming fears, 

I fell, and cry'd, Alas my King ! 

Can both the way and end be tears? 

” Yer taking heart, I roſe, and then perceiy'd 

I wasdeceiv'd. 


My hill was further: ſo T flung away, 
Yet heard a crie 
Juſt as I went, None goes that way 
And lives : Tf that be all, aidI1, 
After ſo foul a journey death is fair, 
____ Andbutachair. - 
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q ' The Holdfaft. 
Threatned to obſerve the ſtriR decree 
I Of my deare God with all my power and might : 
But T was told by one it could not be ; 
Yer I might truſt in God to be my light, 


Then will I truſt, (aid I, in him alone. - 
Nay, ev'nto truſt in him, was alfa his : 
We mult confeſle that nothing is our own. 
Then I confeſſe that he my ſuccour is. 


Buc to have nought is ours, not to confefſe 
That we have nought. I ftood amaz'd at this, 
Much troubled, till I heard a friend exprefleg 
That all things were more ours by being his. 
What Adam had, and forfeited for all, 
Chrift keepeth now,who cannot fail of fall, 


mn, 


4 Complaining. 
f D? not beguile my beart, 
Becauſe thou arr | 
My power and wiſdome. Put me not to ſhame, 
| Becauſe I am 


' Thy clay that weeps, chy duſt that calls, 


Thou art the Lord of glory 3 
The deed and ſtory 
Are both thy due: but I a filly flie, 
Thar live or die 
According as the yeeather falls. 


- Artthou all juſtice, Lord f 
Shows not t hy word 
More attributes:? Am 1 all throat or eye, 
To weep or crie ? 
_ __ Have 1 no parts but thoſe of grief $ 


, . Heis thy night at noon : he is at night 
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Let not thy wrathfull poyer 
Affli& my houre, 
My inch of life : or let thy gracious power ( 
Contra@ my houre, 
That I mayclimbe and find rehief. 
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« The Diſcharge. 
Ufeenquiring heart, what wouldR thou know ? 
Why doit thou prie, 
And turn, and Jeer, and with a licorous eye 
Look high and low, 
And inthy lookings ſtretch and grove ? 


Haſt thou not made thy counts, and ſumm's up all ? 
Did not thy heart 
Give up the whole, and with the wholedepart ? 
- Let what will fall : 
That which is paſt who can recall ? 


Thy life is Gods, thy time to come is gone, 
Andis hisright. 


Thy noon alone, 
The crop is his, for he hath ſown, 


And yell it was for thee, when this befel!, 
That Gad did make | 
Thy bukneſle his, and in thy life partake: | 
For thou canſ tell, 
Ifit be his once, all is wel, 


© Onelythe preſent is thy part and fee. 
And happy thou, | 
K, though thou didf nor beat thy future brove, 
Thoncouldſt well ſee 
What profent things requir'd of thee, 


ww 
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They ask enough ; why ſhouldft chou further go ? 
Raſe nor'the mudde 
Of future depths, but drink the clear and good, 
Dig not for wo 
In times te come ; for it will grove, 


Man and the preſent fit : if he provide, 
He breaks the ſquare, 
This honre is maine : if for the next I care, 
I grow too wide, 
And do encroch upon deaths fide: 
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For death each houre environs and ſurrounds. 
| He that would knoy 
F And care for furure chances,cannot go 
Untothoſe grounds, 
But through a Church-yard which them bounds, 


Things preſent ſhrink and die : but they that ſpend | 
; Their thoughts and hls 
Oa future grief,do not remove it thence, 
: But it extend, 
And draw the bottom out an end, 


God chains the dog till night : wilt looſe the chain, Wi 
And wake thy ſorrow? 
Wilt chou foreſtall it,and now grieve to morrow, 
And then again 
Grieve over freſhly all cby pain ? 


Either grief will not come z or ifit muſt, 
Donot forecaſt : 
And while it cometh, it is almoſt paſt, 
Away diſtruſt ; 
My God hath promis'd; ke is jult. 


e Praitc. 
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C Praiſe. 
"- of Glorie, King of Peace, 


I will love thee: 
And that love may never ceaſe, 
I will move thee. 


[y 


Thou haſt granted my requeſt, 
'Thou baſt heard me : 

Thou didſt note my working breaſt, 
Thou halt ſpar*'d me, 


Wherefore with my utmoſt art 
I will fing thee, | 

And the cream of all my heart 
I will bring thee. 


Though my ſinnes againſt me cried, 


Thou did clear me z 


And alone, when, they. replicd, 


Thou didit heare me. Is 


" Sev'n whole dayes, not one in ſeven, 


I will praiſe thee, 
In my heart, though not in heaven, 
I can raiſe thee. 


Thou grew'ſt ſoft and moiſt with tears, 


Thou relentedſt : 
And when Juſtice call'd for fears, 
Thou diflentedſt. 


Small it is,in this poore ſort 
To enroll thee : 
Ev'n eternitie is too ſhort ' 
.*.-, - Tocxtoll thee, 
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Ome,bring thy gifr. If bleſſings were 2s flog 

As mens returns, what would'become of fools ? 
What haſt thon there ? a heart ? but is it pure? 
Search well and ſee ; for hearts havermany hbles, 
Yet one pure heart 1s nothing 20 bettaw ;._:7 
In Chriſt tyyo natures met to be thy cure., _ ® 
Othat within us hearts had propagation, # [#2W 
Since many gifts do challenge, many hearts 1 ,- 
Yer one, if good,mayricle roa number; .. _, 
And fingle things grow fruitfull by deferts, © 390 6 
Iapublick judgements-one-may be a nation,..-.- - -- - 
And fence a plague,while others ſleep and {lumber. 


Pl 


But all I fearis leſt thy heart diſpleaſe, 

As neither goodgnor one ; ſo oft diviſions: 
Thy luſts have made,and not: thy luſts alone ; 
Thy paſſions alſo have their ſer partitions. 
Theſe parcel out thy heart : recover thg(e, 
And thou mayſt offer many gifts in one, 


There is a balſam, or indeed a bloud, (cloſe © :: 
Dropping from heay'n,: which doth both cleanſe and: - +2? 
All ſorts of wounds ; of ſuch range force it is. | 
Seek out this All-heal,and (eek no repoſe, 

Uatill thou find and uſe itto thy good: 

Then bring thy gift,and letthy bymne be this ; 


Ince my ſadnefſe 
S Intogladneſſe 
Lord thou doſt convert, 
O accept - 
What has haſt kepr, 
4s thy due deſert, 
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ad I many 
: Bag I any, y 


- ( For this heart is none ) 
All were thine 
And none of mine ; 
Surely thine alone. 


Yet” thy favout * 
May-give favour 
'Tothis poore oblation 3 
| And it raiſe 
Tobethy praiſe, 
And be my ſalvation, 
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«| Longing. 
With ſick and famiſhrt eyes, 
With doubling knees and wearie bones, 
To thee my cries, 
To thee my grones, 


| To thee my lighs,my tears aſcend: 
Noecnd? 


————HSÞ_ 
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My throat, my ſoul is hoarſe z 
My heart is wither'd like a ground 
Which thou doſt curle. 
My thoughts turn round, 
And make me giddy : Lord, Ifall, 
Yer call, 


From thee all pitie flows. 
Mothers are kind,becauſe chou art, 
And doſt diſpoſe 
Tothema part : 
T heir infants them,and they ſuck thee 
7 More free, 
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Bowels of pitie, heare ! 

Lord of my ſoul, lo ve of my mind, 

Bowe down thine eare | 

Ler not the wind : 

Scatter my words, and in the (ame 
Thy name ! 


Look on my ſorrows round ! 
Mark well my furnace ! O what flames; 
What heats abound | 
What griefs, what ſhames ! 
Conſider Lord ; Lord, bowe thine care, 
And heare ! 0% 


]. 


Lord Jeſu, thou didſt boywe 
Thy dying head upon the tree ; 4, 
O be not now | Y 
More dead-to me ! 
Lord heare ! Shall he that' made the eare, 
Not beare? 


Behold, thy duſt doth ſtirre; 

[t moves,it creeps,it aims at thee ; 
Wilc thou deferre ' 
Toſuccour me, 

Thy pile of duſt, whereineach crumbe 

Sayes,Come? 


To thee help appertains. | 
Haſt thou left all things to their courle; 
And laid the reins 
Upon the hotſe-? 
1s all lockt ? hatha finnets' ple | 
No key ? 


_ 
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bk Indeed the world's ghy book; - -'- - 

Whereall things have their leafaſſizn'd ; 
Yet ameek look 

Hath iaterlin'd,. | 

"Thy board is full,yerhumblegueſts. -/ .,. 

- Find neſts. {7 


Thou tarrieſt,yvhile I die, - 
And fall to nothing : choudoſtreigne, .. 
And rule og high, 
While I remain 
In bitter grief yet am] ftyl'd 
Thy child. | 


Lord,didR thou leaye thy throne, 
Not to relieve £ how can itbe, - 
T hatthou art grown 
1 Thus hard xo me ? 
Were finne aliye,good cauſe. there were 
" ' To bear. 


But now both. finne is dead, 
And all thy promiſes live and bide : 
That wants:his head ; 
Theſe ſpeak and chide, 
_ Andin thy boſomepoure-my tears, 
- As theirs. . 


Lord] x $ u, heare.my heart, 
Which hath been.braken novyy ſo long, 
at ey'ry part 
Hath gor a tongue : 
Thy beggers grow ; rid them away 
| Today: : 7.23 
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My love,my ſweetnefſe;heare? 
By theſe thy feer, at which my heaxs 
Lies all the yeare, * 
Pluck out thy dart, 
And heal my troubled breaſt, which cries, 
,' :» Which dies, | CF 
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C The Bag. 
Way deſpair ; my gracious Lord doth heare, 
A Though winds and waves affauk my keel, 
He doth preſerve it : he doth ſteer, 
Ev'n when the boat ſeems mot to reel, 
Storms are the triumph of his arc : 
| Well may he cloſe his eyes, bur not his heart, 


Haft thou nor heard that my Lord Jzs us di'd? 
Then letme tell thee a ſtrange ſtorie, 
The God of power,as he did ride oy NA” 
In his majeſtick robes of glorie, Wa £23 
Reſolv'd to light : and ſo one day — FIFROONs. 
He did deſcend, wndrefiing all che way. 


The ſtarres bistireof light and rings obtain'd, 
* Thecloud his bow, the fire his ſpear, _ 
The $kic his azure mantle gain'd. = 
And when they ask'd what he would wear ; 
He ſmil'd and ſaid as he did go, iy 
He had new clothes a making here below. 


When he was come, as travellers are wont, 
He did repair unto an inne. 
Both then and after,mxany a brune 
He did endure to cancell linne : 
, And having giv'n the reſt before, 
Mere he gave vp bis life to pay our ſcore. 
k. {-dibdr itt 28 gh” net 
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But as he wasrerurning, therecame one ' 
|  Thatranuponhim with a ſpear, 
He, who came hither all alone, 
Bringing nor manznor arms,nor fear, 
Receiv'd.the blowupon his fide, Phe 
And {traight he turn'd, and to his brethren gry'd, 


If ye have any thing to ſend or write, 
(T have no bag,bur here is room ) 
Unto my fathers hands and fight 
(Beleeve me) it ſhall ſafely come. 
T har I ſhall mind, what you impart z 
Look,you may pur it very ncare my heare. 


Or if hereafter any of my friends 
Will uſe me in this kind, the doore 
Shall ill be open ; what he ſends 

; I will preſenr,and ſomewhat more, 
Not co his hurt, Sighs will convey 
Any thing to me, Heark deſpair, away. 


—— 
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«q The Jews. | 
POore nation,wboſe ſweet ſap and juice . 
Our cyens have purloin'd, and left you dric ; 
Whoſe ſtreams we got by the Apoſtles ſluce, 
* Anduſe in Baptiſme,while ye pine and die: 
Who by not keeping once, becamea debter ; 
And nov by keeping loſe the letter ; - 


Oh that my prayers ! mine,alas ! 
'Oh that ſome Angel might a trumpet ſound ; 
At which the church falling upon her face 
Should crie ſo loud,untill the trump weredrown'd, 
And by that crie of her deare Lord obtain, 

T har your [nee ſap might come again | 


The 
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q The collar. 
Struck the board, and cry*d, No more z 
| I willabroad, 
What ?-ſha]l I ever ſigh and pine ? 
My lines and life are free 3 free as the rodgy 
Looſe as the wind, as large as ſtore, 
Shall I be ſill 'in ſuir? 
Have I no harveft but a thorn 
To let me bloud,and not reſtore 
What I have loſt with cordiall fruit ? 
| Sure there yas wine 
Before my fighs did drie it : there was corn 
Before my tears did droyyn it. © 
Is the yeare onely loſt to me ? 
Have I no bayes to crown it? 
No flowers,no garlands gay ? all blaſted ? 
All waſted ? 
Not ſo,my heart : but there is fruit, 
And thou haſt hands. 
Recover all thy figh-blown age 
On double pleaſures : leave thy cold diſpute 
Of whatis fit, and not : forſake thy cage, 
Thy rope of ſands, | 
Which pettie thoughts have made,and made to thee 
Good cable, to enforce and draw, 
And bethy law, 
While thou didſt wink and wouldſt not (ee, 
Amay z take heed. 
I will abroad. 
Call in thy deaths bead there : tie up thy fears. 
He thar forbears 
To ſuit and ſerve his need, 
Deſerves his load. | 
But as I ray'd and grew more fierce and wild 
Ar every word, 
Me thoughts I heard one calling, Child + 
And I reply'd, My Lord. 


The Church, 
The Glimpſe. 
Wahirher away delight ? 
'Thoucam'ſt but novy 3 yyilt chou ſo ſoon depart, 
And give me up to night 2 


For many weeks of lingring pain and ſmart 
© 'But one half houre of comfort for my heart ? 


Me thinks delight ſtiould have 
More skill in muſick, and keep better time. 
Wert thoua wind or wave, 
'T hey quickly go and come with lefler crime : 
Flow'ss look about,and die not in their prime, 


Thy ſhort abode and ſtay 
Feeds not, bur addes to the defire of meat. 
Lime begg'd of old (they ſay) 
+ A neighbour ſpring to cool his inward heatz 
. Which by the ſprings accefle greyy much more great. 
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In hope of thee my heart 
Pickt here and there a crumbe,and would nor die g 
: But conſtant to his part, 
"When as my fears foretold this,did replie, 
A ſlender threed a gentle gueſt will tie. 


Yet if the heart that wept 
Muſt let thee go, return when it doth knock, 
Alchough thy heap be kept 
For future times,the droppings of the ſtock 
May oft break forth,and never break the lock. 


| If I have moreto ſpinne, 
{The wheel ſhall go,ſo that thy ſtay be ſhorr. 
Thou knowſt howgrief and finne 
Diſturb the work. O make me not their ſport, 
ho by thy coming may be made a court 


< Aflurance. 


TheChurch, 


« Aſſurance. 


O Spitefull birter thought ! 
Bitterly ſpitefull thought ! Couldſt chou 1nyent 
So high a torture ? Is ſuch poyſon bought ? 
Doubtleſſe,but in the way of puniſhment, | 
Whea wit contrives to meet with thee, 
No ſuch rank poyſon can there be, 


Thou ſaid*ſt but even novy, 4 
That all was not fo fair as I conceiv'd, 

Betwixt my God and me ; thatT allow | 
And coyn large hopes ; bur,that I was deceiv'd g 
Either the league was broke,or neare it 3 

And, that I had great cauſe to fear it, 


And what to this ? what more 
Could poyſon,if it had a tongue, expreſle ? 
What is thy aim? wouldſt thou unlock the doore 
To cold deſpairs and gnawing penfiveneſfle 2 | 
Would thouraiſe devils e ] (ee, I know, 
I writ thy purpoſe long ago, 


But] will to my Father, 
Who heard chee ſay it, O moſt gracious Lord, 
It all the hope and comfort that I gather, 
Were from my (clf,l had not halfa word, 
Not half a letter to oppoſe 
Whatis objeQted by my foes, 


| But thou art my deſert: 
Andin this league, which now my foes invade, 
Thou art not onely to perform thy part, 
Bur alſo mine z as when the league was made, 
Thou didft at once thy ſelt endite, 
And hold my hand, while 1 did write. 
"- Gy pop Wherefore: 


T50 The Church. , 
Wherefore if thou canſ fail, 
Then can thy truth and I : but while rocks ſtand, 
| © Andrivers ſtirre,thou canſt got ſhrink or quail : 
|  Yea,yehen both rocksand all things ſhall disband, 
Then fhalt thou be my rock and towre, 
And make their ruine praiſe thy power. ' 


Now fodlith thought go on, 
$pin out thy threed, and make thereof a coat 
To hide thy ſhame : for thou haſt caſt a bone 
Which bounds on thee, and will not downtby throats 
What for it (elf loye once began, - 
Noy love and truth will end in man. 
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The Call; 


Ome ,my Way,my Truth, my Life ; 
Such a Way,as gives us breath; 
Such a Truth, as ends all ſtrife ; 
Such a Life,as killeth death, 


Come,my Light, my Feaſt,my Strength : 
Such a Lighrt,as ſhows a fealt : 

Such a Feaſt, as mends in length : 

Such a Strength,as makes hi3 gueſt. 


Come,my Joy, my. Love, my Heart ; 
Such a Joy,as none can-move : 
Such a.Love,as none can part : 
Such a Heart, as joyezia love. 


« Claſping 


The. Church, 4 


ll Claſ ping of hands. 


Ord,thou art mine,and I am thine, 
Li mine I am : and thine much more, 
Then or ought, or can be mine, | 
Yetto be thine,doth mereftore ; 

So that again I now am mine, 

And with advantage mine the more : \ 
Since this being mine, brings with it thine, 
And thou with me doſt thee reſtore. 

A If I without thee would be mine, 

I neither ſhould be mine northine. 


Lord, Iam thine,and thou art mine : 

So mine thowart, that ſomething more 

I may preſume thee mine then thine, 

For thou didft ſuffer to reſtore 

Not thee, but me, and to be mine: 

And with advantage mine the more, 

Since thou in death waſt none of thine, 

Yet then as mine didſt me reſtore, 

 _ Obemine till! ſill make me thine : 
Oc rather make no Thine and Mine. 


- 
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<q Praiſe. 


Ord, I will mcan-and ſpeak thy praife, 
| Thy praiſe alone. 
My buſie heart ſhall ſpinne it all my dayes: 
And when it tops for want of ftore, 
"Then will 1 wring it with a figh or grone, 
That thou mayſt yer have more, 
1 We”: 


When | 


- 
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 _ Whenthoudoſt fayourany aRion, 
_ Tt runnes, itflies : 
All things concurre to give ita perfeRion; 
Thar which had bd two legs before, 
When thou doſt blefle , hath twelve : one wheel doth 
To twenty then, or more, (riſe 


But when thou doſt on buſinefle bloy, 
It hangs, it clogs : : 
Not all the ceams of Albion ina row 
Can hale or drayy it out of doore, 
 Legsare bur ſtumps, and Pharaohs wheels but logs, 
; And {icugeling binders more, ( 


T houſands of things do thee employ 
|  Inrulingall | 

-. 'This ſpacious globe: Angels muft have their joy, 
Devils their rod, the ſea his ſhore, 

- The winds their {tint : and yet when I did call, 
Thou heardſt my call, and more. 


' T have not loſt one fingle tear : 
4 But when mine eyes $ 
Did weep to heay'n, they found a bottle there 
(As we have boxes for the poore) 
Ready to take themin; yet of a f1ze 
T hat would contain much more. 


But after thou hadſt flipt a drop 
From thy right eye, 
(Which there did hang like ſtreamers neare the top 
Of ſome fair church, to ſhow the ſore 
And bloudy battel which thou once didſ tric) 
The glafle yas full and moxe. 


Mherefore 


vu. 
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Wherefore I ſing. Yer fincemy heart, 
| Though preſs'd,runnes chun s, 
© that I might ſome other hearts convert, 
And ſo take up at uſe good ſtore ; 
oth- | That tothy chefts there might be coming in. 
ne Both all my praiſc,and more ! 
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| VV Ounded I fing, tormented T endite,, 
Thrown down I fall into aþed, and reft ;: 
Sorrow hathchang'd its note : ſuch is his will,, 
Who changethall things as:him pleaſeth bet. 
For well he knows,if butonegriet and ſmart . - 
Among my many had his full-garter, | 
Sure it would carry with it ey/n my heart, 
And both would runne untill they found a beer 
Tofetch the bodie both being due to grief. 
But he hath ſpoil'd the race,and giv'n toanguilh- 
One of J oyes coars,ticing it with relief 
To linger in me,and together languilh. | 
T live to ſheyy his power, who once did bring.” 
My joyes to weep, and now my griefs to ſing. 


wI GE 


nn c—_ 


& The Pulley. 


_-- VW Hen God at firſt made Manz. 
Having a glaſſe of bleſſings ſtanding by z 
Let us (ſaid he) poure on him all we can: 
Letthe worlds riches, which diſperſed lie, x al 
: Contraftimio a ſpans. I 
G 5 So» 24 


154 The Church.” 
So ſtrength firſt made a way 5 
Then beauty flow'd,then wiſdome,honour, pleaſure; 
When almoſt all was out, God made a ſta tl 
Pcrceiving that alone of all his treaſure - 
Reſt in the botrom lay, 


For ifT ſhould ((aid he) 

Beftow this jewel alſo on my creature, 

He would adore my gifts in ſtead of me, 

And reft in Natuze, noxche'Gad of Nature : 
So both ſhould loſers be. ' _ 


Yet let him keep the reft; 
But keep them with repining reſtleſnefle : 
Let hinvbe rich and weary, that atleaſt, 
If goodnefſc lead him nor, yer wearineffe 
May toffe him-co my breaſt, 


eee. _—_ 
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& The Prieſthood. 


| goa Order, which in power doſt ſo excell, 
That with th'one hand thou lifteſt to the skie, 
And with the other throweſt down to hell 
In thy juſt cenſures ; fain would I draw nigh, 
Faig put thee on, exchanging my lay-(word 

For that of th' holy Word, 


But thou ate fire,ſacred and ha[low'd fire ; 

And1 but earth and clay : ſhould I prefume 
| To wear thy habit, the fevereattire 

My flender compoſitions might conſume. 

I am both foul and brittle, much unfit 
 Todealin boly Wrir. 


' For ſome mean Ruffwhereon to ſhow has Skill : - 


The Church. I55 ! 
Yet have I often ſeen, by cunning hand | 
And force of fire, what curious things are made 
Ofrmrretched earth. Where once I ſcorn'd ro ſtand, | 
Thatearth is fitted by the fire and trade 
Of skilfull artiſts, for the boards of thoſe 


Who makethe braveſt ſhows. 


Bit fince thoſe great ones, be they ne're ſogreat,,. 

Come from the earth,from whence thoſe veſſels come; .. } 

So that at once both feeder, diſh, and meat. 

Have one beginning and one finall ſumme :* 

I do not greatly wonder at the ſight, ; 
If earth incarth delight, - 


But th' holy men of God ſuch veſſels ace 

As ſerye him up, who all the world commands: 

When God vouchſafeth'to become our fare, 

Their hands convey bim, who conveys their hands. 

© what pure things, moſt pure muſt thoſe things be, 
. Whabring my God co me: 


Wherefore 1 dare not, T, put fotth my hand * 
To hold-the Ark, although it ſeem to ſhake 
Through th'old finnes and ney doarines of 'our land} | * 
Onely, finee God doth often veſſels make. | 
Oflowly matter for high uſes meet;. 

I throw me at his feet, © 


TherewillI lie, untill my Maker ſeek 


Then is my time. The diſtance of theancek . 
Doth flatter power, Leſt good come (hort of ill 
Inpraifing might, the poore do.by ſubmiſſi2a . 


What pride by oppotition. I 
F_.The-. 


@ The Search, 


| Hither, O, whither art thou fled, 
WAY — My Lotd,my Love ? 
My ſearches are my daily bread ; 
| Yer never prove. 


«My knees pierce th” earth, mine eyes the skie : 
And ycetthe ſphere 


And centre both to me deny 
"20 Thar thou att there; 


Yet can T mark how herbs below 

Grow greenand gay 5 
As ifto meet thee they did know, 

While I decay. 


Yer can I mark hovy ftarres above 
” Simper and ſkine, 
As having keyes unto thy love, | 
While poore I pine. 


Iſenta figh to ſeek thee out, 
Deep drawn in paia,. 
* Wing'd like an arrory : but my (cout 
Returns In yain. 


T tun'd another (having tore) 
; Into agroneg. 
Beeauſc the (earch yvas dumbe before : 
Bur all was one, 


| Eord, deft thou ſome nevy fabrick mold 

I Which favour yyinnes,, 
| And keeps thee preſent, leaving th' old 

; Unto their fianes ? 


Where 


"TheChueh, 


Whereis my God ? what hiddenplace 
.Conceals thee ill} 
What covert dare eclipſe thy face? © 
| _ Joirchywilld 


Oler not that of any thing : 
h \.Letrather brafſe, 
Or eel, or mountains be thy ring, 

. And I will paſſe, 


Thy will ſuch an intrenching is, 
As paſſeth thought 3 
Toit all ftrengtb, all ſubcilties © 


Arethings of nouglit; 


Tby will ſuch a ftrange diſtance is, - 
As that to it 
Eaſt and Weflt touch, the poles do kiffe, 
| Aud parallels meer. 


Siace then my grief mull be as large, 
Asis thy ſpace, 

Thy diſtance from me z ſee my charge, 
Lord, ſee my caſe. 


© rake theſe barres, theſe lengths away ; 
Turn,and reftore me £ 

Be not Almighty, let me fay, L 
Againſt, but for me.. 


When thou doft turn, and wiltibe neare; 

What edge ſo keen, 
What point ſo piercing can appear 

To come between 2 
For asthy abſence doth erxcell 

All diſtance known. 

So doth thy nearnefle bear the bel] 
R Making tyyO One. 
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q Grief, | 


t5Y. The Church; 


Grief. 
Who will give me tears ? Come all ye ſprings; 


Dwell in my head and eyes: come clouds, & rain ; 

My grief hath need of all the-watrie things ; n 
That nature bath produc'd. Let ev'ry veia 

Suck up a river coſ{upply mine eyes, 

My weary veeping eyes too dry for me,. 

Unleſſe they get new conduits, new ſupplies 

'To bear them'our, and with my ſtate agree. 

What are two ſhallow foords, two lite ſpouts 
Ofa lefle world ? the greater is but ſmall, 

A narrow cupboard for my griefs and doubts, 
Which want providion inthe midft of all. 
Verſes,ye are too fine a thing, roo wiſe | 
For my rough ſorrows : ceaſe, be dumbe and mute, 
Give up your feet and running to mine eyes, 
' - And keep your meaſures for ſome lovers lute, - 
Whoſe grief allows him mufick and a rhyme : 
Fer mine excludes both meaſure,tune,and time, 


Alas, my God! 


bY 4 


C The Crofle. 


VWuHat is this firange and uncouth thing ? 
To make me ſigh,and ſeek, and faint and die, 
Untill I had ſome place, where I might Ging, 

| And ſerve thee z and not onely I, 
But all my wealth and family might combine. 
Tcolet thy honour up, as our defigne, Fen 
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The Church: 


And thenwhen after much delay, 
Much wraſtling, many a combat, this deare end, 
So much defir*d, 1s giv'n, to take away 
My power to ſerve thee ; to unbend. 
All my abilities, my defignes confound, 
And lay my threatnings bleeding on the ground. 


> 
*- 


One ague dwelleth in my bones, 
Another in my ſoul (the memorie 
What I would do for thee, if once my grones 
Could be allow'd for harmonic) 
Jamin all a weak diſabled thing, EPR: + 
Save in the fight thereof, where ſtrength doth Ripg.: 


Befides,things ſort not ro my willy. 

Ev'n When my will doth ſtudy thy renown : 

Thou turneft th' edge of all things on me ſtill, 
Taking me up to throve me down-:..,' 

So that,ey'n when my hopes ſeem to be (ped, 

I am to prief alive, trothem as dead, "> dh 
To have my aim, and yet to be ous _—_ 

Farther from it then when 1 bent my boww z 

To make my hopes my torturezand the fee 
Ofall my woes another wo, 

Ts in the midſt of delicates to need, 

And ev'n in Paradiſe to be a weed, 


Ah my deare Father,eaſe my ſmart ! 
Theſe contrarieties cruth me : theſe crofle ations 
Do winda rope about, and cut my hearr : 
And yer ſince theſe thy contradictions 
Are properly a croſle felt by thy Sonne, 
With bur foure yyords, my words, Thy wil ve done. 


T The - 


Pics —@ Thechnk, 
CE The Flower. 


Fion freſh, O Lord, how ſweet and clean 
Are thy returns ! ev'n as the flow'rs in (ſpring ; 
To which, befides their own demean, 
The late-paſt froſts tributes of pleaſure bring, 
| Grief melts away 
Like ſnow in May, 
As if chere yvere no ſuch cold thing, 


Who would have thought my ſkrivel'd heart 
Cotild have recover'd greennefle ? It was Sl 


Quite under ground, as flow'rs depart] 
To [ce their mother-root, when they have blown ; 
Where they together : 
All the hard weather, 
Dead to the world, keep houſe unknown, 


Theſe are thy wonders, Lord of power, 
Killing and quickning, bringing dowa to hell 
| And up to heaven in an houre 
Making achiming of a paſſing-bell, 
W We ſay amiſſe, 
| This or that is : 

Thy word is all,if we could ſpell, 


O that I once paſt changing were, 
Faſt in thy Paradiſe, where no flaw'r can wither Þ 
Many a ſpring I ſhoot up fair, 
| Offiing at heav'n, growing and groning thither z 
Nor doth my flower 
Want aſpring-ſhowre, 
My finnes and I joyning together, 


The Church. 16s, * 
But while T grow ina ſtraight line, ' | 
Still upwards bent, as if heav'n were mine own, 
Thy anger comes, and I decline : 
What froſt to that ? what pole is not the Zone 
Where all things burn, | 
When thou daft turn, 
And the leaſt frown of thine is ſhaven ? 


And now in age I bud again, 
After ſo many deaths I live and write ;* 
I once more ſmell the dew and rain, 
And reliſh verſing. O my onely light, 
It cannot be 
ThatTI am he 
On whom thy tempeſts fell all nigh, 


Theſe are thy wonders, Lord of love, 
To make us ſee we are but flow'rs that glide : 
Which when ye once can find and proye, 
Thou haſt a garden for us, where to bide. 
Who would be more, 
Swelling through ſore , 
Forfeir their Paradiſe by their pride, 


— | li A rea ed 


Ce A— 
mummy CO ——_— . —_ —_ CC 


«| Dotage. 
HR glozing pleaſures, casks of happineſſe, 

Fooliſh night-fires, womens and childrens wiſhes, * 
Chaſes in Arras, gilded emptinefle, _ 
Shadows well mounted,dreams 1n a career, 
Embroider'd lyes, nothing berween ta dithes z 

* © - Thele arethe pleaſures here, 
True earneſt ſorrovs, rooted miſeries, 1. 
Anguiſh in grain, vexations ripe and blayny 
Sure-footed griefs, ſolid calamities, 
Plain demonſtrations, evident and clear, 
Fetching their proofs ev'n from the very bone.z- ; :., * 
T heſe are the (orrews here, But .__: 


ws 


| 162 The Chntch. 
Burt ohthe folly of diſtraQed men, 
Who priefs in earneſt, joyes in jeſt purſue ; 
Preferring, like brate beaſts,a lothſome den 
Before a court, ey'nthat above ſo clear, 
Where are no (orroys, but delights more true 
—___* Then miſcries arc here | 
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« The Sonne. 


E.= forrain nations of their language boaſt, 
What fine varietie each tongue affords ; 

| I like our language, as our men and coalſt-; 
Whocannotdrefſe it well, want wit, not words, 
Hoyy neatly do wegive one onely name 

To parents iflue and the ſunnes bright ſtarre.! 

A ſonne is light and fruit ; a fruitfull lame 
Chaſing the farhers dimneſle,carri'd farre 
From the firſt man in th* Eaſt, to freſh and nevy 
Weſtern diſcoy'ries of poſteritie. 

So in one word our Lords humilitie 

We turn upon him in a ſenſe moſt true : 

For what Chriſt oace in humbleneſſe began, 
We him inglory call, The Soxne of Mans 
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_<h AtrueHymne. 


| Mr joy,my life,my crown 
My heart was meaning all the day, | 
Somewhat it fain ywould ſay : 
And Rill it runneth murt'ring up and down 
Wich onely this, 4y joyymy life, my crown? 


Yet 


y 


The Churck: 
Yet flight not theſe feyy words ; 
If truly ſaid, they may take part 
Among the beſt in art. 
The finenefle which a hymne orpſalme affords, 
k,when the ſoul unto the lines accords. 
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He who craves all the mind, 
And all the ſoul,and ftrength, and time, 
| If the words onely rhyme, 
Juftly complains, that ſomewhar is behind 
To make his verſe, or write a bymne in kind, 


Whereas if th'heart be moved, 
Although the verſe be ſomewrhar ſcant, 
. God doth ſupply the want: 
As when th'heart ſayes-(ſighing to be approved) 
0,could I love ! and ſtops 3 God writeth, Loved. 
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« The Anſwer. 


M'! comforts drop and melt away like ſnow 2? 

I ſhake my head,and all the thoughts and ends 

Which my fierce youth did bandy,fall and flow 

Like leaves abour me, or like ſummer-friends, 

Flyes ofeftates and ſunne-ſhine, But to all, 

Who think me eager,hor,and undertaking, 

But in my proſecutions ſlack and ſmall 3 

Asa young exhalation, newly waking, 

Scorns his firſt bed of dirt,and means the skie 3 

But cooling by the way,grows purſic and flow, 

And ſetling to a cloud doth live and die s 

In that dark ftate of rears : to all, that fo | 
Shove me,and ſet me,I have one reply, 

Which they that knoyy the ceſt, know more then T. 


JA. 
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364 
« A Dialogue- Antheme., 


Chriſtian, Death, 


Chr. Ag poore Death ! where is thy glorie? ( 
bs Where is thy famous force,thy ancient (ting? 


| Dea. Alas, poore mortall, void of ſtorie | 
Go ſpell and reade bow I have kill'd thy King, a 


Chr. Poore death | and who was hurt thereby ? 
Thy curſe being laid on bim,makes thee accurſt, 


Dea, Let loſeys tall; : yet thonſbalt die ; (worſt, 
T beſe arms ſhall cruſh thee, Chr.Spare not,do thy 
I (hall be one day better then before : 
Thou ſo much worſe,that thou ſhalt be no more, 


& The Water-courſe, 
Hou who doft dwell and linger here below, 
- Since the condition of this world js frail, 


Where of all planrs afflitions ſooneſt groy 3 
If troubles overtake thee, do not wail : 


- For whocan look for lefſe that love} 


Life? 
Strife ? 
"But rather turn.the pipe and waters courſe 

To ſerve thy finnes,and furniſh thee with tore 


Of (ov'raigne tears,ſpringing from true remor(e 3 
That (o in purenefle thou mayft him adore, 


| Salvation. 
h 
Who gives 0 manzas he ſees fo emma 


& Sclt:- 


The Church, U6s. - t 
C Self. condemnation, 


T Hou who condemneſt Jewiſh hate, 
For chooſing Barabbas a murderer : 
Before the Lord of glorie 
Look back upon thine own eſtate, 
Call home thine eye ( that buſie wanderer) 
'That choice may be thy Korie. 


He that doth love,and love amiſſe 
This worlds delights before true Chriftian joy, 
Hath made a Jewiſh choice : 
The world an ancient murdereris ; 
Thouſands of fouls it hath and doth deſtroy 
With her enchanting voice, 


He that hath made a ſorie wedding 
Between his ſoul and gold,and hath preferr's 
Falſe gain before the true, 
Hath done what he condemns in reading 9 | 
For he hath ſold for money his deare Lord, 
And is aJudas-Jevv. | 


Thus we prevent the laſt great day, 
And judge our ſelves, That light,yhich ſin and paſſiof 
Did before dimme and choke, FIT 
When once thoſe ſnuffs are ta'n away,” 
Shines bright and clear, ev'n unto condemnationg « 
Without excule or cloke, 
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C Bitter-ſweet, 
As my deare angrie Lord! @& 
Since thou doſt love, yer irike; 


Caft down,yet help afford ; 
Sure 1 will do the like, 


dtd 


366 TheChurth. 
I will complain, yetpraile ; 
I will bewail, approve : 
' Andall my ſowre-ſweet dayes 
Ivill lament,and love, 
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| «] The Glance. 


When firſt thy ſweet and gracious eye 
Vouchſaf'd even in the midit of youth and night 
'Tolook ypon me,yyho before did lic TIO 

; Weltring in finne :' 

| I'felt a ſugred ſtrange delight, 
Pafling all cordials made by any art, 
Bedew, embalm, and overrunne my heart, 
And take it i, 


— 


bh Since that time many a bitter ſtorm 
95. 0 My ſoul hath felt, ev'n able to deftroy, 
= Had the malicious and ill-meaning barm 
His ſwing and ſway : 
Bur ſtill thy ſweet originall joy 
Sprung from-thine eye,did work within my ſoul, 
And ſurging griefs,when they grew bold, controll 
, And got the day. 


If thy firſt glance ſo powerfull be, 
A mirth but open'd, and ſeal'd up again z 
What wendersſhall we feel, when we ſhall ſee 
; | Thy full-ey'd love ! # 
When thou ſhalt look ys out of paing 
And one aſpe& of thine ſpend in delight 
| Nore then athouſand ſunnes disburſe inlight 


In heav'n above! 
E& The 


2 


The Church; 


« The 23 Pſalme, 


He God of love my ſhepherd is, 
T And he that.doth .me feed + 
While he is mine,and1 am his, F 
| What can I want or need? Li 


l] 


He leads me to the tender grafle, 
Where I both feed and refts 

Then to the ſtreams that gently paſſe: 
In both I have the beſt, . 


Oc if I firay,hedoth convert 
And bring my mind in frame 
And all this not tor my deſert, 
Burt for his holy name. 


Yea,in deaths ſhady black abode oY 
Well may I walk, not fear : ' 

For thou art with me 3 and thy rod 
To guide, thy ſtaff to bear. 


Nay,thou doft make me fic and dine, 
Ev'n in my encmies fight: 

My head with oyl, my cup with wine 
Runes over day and night. 


Surely thy (weer and wondrous love 
Shall meaſure all my dayes: 

And as it never ſhall remove, 

So neither ſhall my praile, 


_, 


get The Church: 
© Marie Magdalene. 


3 -F.7 Hen blefſed Marie wip'd her Saviours feet, 

= vw (Whoſe precepts ſhe had trampled on before) 

'And wore them fora jewel 'on her head, - 

-  _Shewing his ſteps ſhould-be the ſtreer; 
Wherein ſhe thenceforth evermore 

With penſive humblenefle would live and tread ; 


© She being ſtain'd her (elf, why did ſhe ſtrive 
| To make him clean,who could not be defil'd?. 
Why kept ſhe not her tears for her own faults, 
And not his feet e Though we could dive 
In tears like ſeas, our finnes are pil'd 
Deeper then they,in words,and works,and thoughts, 


Deare ſoul,ſhe knew who did vouchſafe and deigne 
To bear her filth ; and thar her ſinnes did daſh - 
Ev'n God himſelf : wherefore (he was not loth, 
As ſhe had brought wherewith to Raing 

I $o to bring in wherewith to waſh : 

&. And yetin waſhing one,ſhe waſhed both, 


LO — T —_——c____I CU Er 


HÞ9linefle on the head, 
; Light and perfe&ions on the breaſt, 
E .Harmonious bells below, raifing the dead 
” To lead themuntolifeandreft: 
+ Thus ar true Aarons dreft, 


Pcofanenefſe in my head, 
Defe&s and darknefle in my breaſt, 
A noiſe of paſſions ringing me for dead 
- * Unto aplace where is no reſt : 

Pooxe prieſt thus am I drefF! 
| | s | Oncly 


re) 
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* oy (weetly doth My Maſter ſound ! My Maftert 
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Onely another head 
Thave,another heart and breaſt, 

Another muſick,making live,not dead, 
Without whom I could have no rcft : 

In himI1am-ell dreſt, 


Chriſt is my onely head, 
My alone anely heart and breaft, 
My onely muſick, ſtriking me ev'n dead ; 
Thattothe old man I may reſt, 
| And be in him new dreſt, 


So holy in my head, 
Perfe& and light in my deare breaſt, 
My doQtrine tun'd by Chriſt, (who is not dead, 
But lives in me whileTdoreſt ) 
Come peoplez Aaron 's dreſt. 
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< The Odour. 2. Cox. 2» 


As Amber-greele leaves a rich (ent 
| Untothetaſter: 
So do theſe words a ſweer content, 
An orientall fragrancie,Hy Maſter. 


With theſe all day, I do perfume my mind, | 
My mindev'n thruſt into them both; 
That I might find 
What cordials make this curious broth, 
This broth of (mells,thar feeds and fats my mind, 


My Maſter, ſhall T ſpeak? O that to thee 
My ſervant were alittle ſo, 

As fleſh may be / 

That theſe two words might creep and grow - -; 

To ſome degrec of ſpicineſle to thee ! 7% Rho 1 
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Then ſhould the Pomander,which was before 
A ſpeaking (weet, mend by reflexion, 
And tell me more: 
For pardon of my imperfeRion 
Would warm and work it {(weeter then before, 


For when My Hafler, Which alone is ſweer, 
And ev'n in my unworthinefle pleaſing, 
Shall call and meer, 
My ſervant,as thee not diſplealang 3 
That call is bur the breathing of the ſweer, 


This breathing would with gains by ſweetning me 
( As (weet things traffick when they meet ) 
Return to thee: 
1 And ſo this new commerce and ſweet 
- Shouldall my life employ and bufie me. 


— 


C. The Foil. 


TE we could ſee below 
The ſphere of vertue, and each ſhining grace 
; As plainly as thac above doth ſhow ; 
= This werethe berrer skie,the brighter place, 


God hath made ſtarres the foil 
To ſet off verrues, griefs to ſer off finning : . 
- Yet in this wretched worid we toil, 
As if grief were nor foul,nor vertue winnings 


em... So. th 
— 
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| «| The Forerunners. 
T He harbingersare come. Seeyſee their mark ; 
White is their colour,and behold my head, 
But muſt they have my'brain - muſt they diſpark 
+ Thoſeſparkling notions, which therein were bred ? 
3 Muſt dulnefleturn me to a clod ? : 
{Yer have they left me,Thow art ſtill my God. 


Keg 
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Good men ye be, to leave me my beſt room, 
Ey'n all my heart, and whar is lodged there 
I paſſe not, I,vwhat of the reſt become, 
So, Thou art ſtill my God, be out of fear. 

He will be pleaſed with that dittie 5 
And if I pleaſe him, I write fine and wittie. 


Farewell ſweet phraſes, lovely metaphors, 

Bur will yeleave me thus? ywhen ye before 

Of ſtews and brothels onely knew the doares, 

Then did I waſh you with my tears,and more, 
Brought you to Church yell dreft and clad : 

My God mult haye my beſt, ey'n all I had, 


Lovely enchanting language, ſugar-cane, 
Honie of roſes,ywhither wilt thou flie ? 

Hath ſome fond loyer tic'd thee to thy bane ? 
And wilt thou leave the Church, and love a ſtic ? 
Fie, thou wilt ſoil thy broider'd coat, 

And hurt thy ſelf, and him that fings the note. 


Let fooliſh lovers, if they will love dung, | 
With canvas ;nor with arras,clothe their ſhare : 4 
Let folly ſpeak in her own native tongue, 3 
True beautie dwells on high: ours is a flame 
But borrow'd theace to light us thither. 
Beautie and beauteous words ſhould go together, 


Yet if you go,I paſſe not ; take your way : 
For, T hou art ſtill my God,.is all that ye 
Perhaps with more embelliſhment can ſay, 
Go birds of ſpring: ler winter have his fee g' 
Let a bleak palenctle chatk che doore, 
So all withia b: livelier then before, 
H-2 
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a2 The Church, 
q The Roſe. 


Refle me not to take more pleaſure 

In this world of ſugred lies, 
 Andto uſcalarger meaſure 

Then my ſtriR, yet welcome ſize, 


t Firſt,there is nopleaſure here: 

E Colour'd griefs indeed there are, 
- Bluſhing woes, that look asclear 

3 As if they could beaurie ſpare. 


Or if ſuch deceirs thtre be, 

2 Such delights I meant to ſay 

| There are noſuch things ro me, 

| Who have paſs'd my right = 


| But Ivvill not much oppoſe 

Unto what you now adviſe : 
K@ Oacly take this gentle roſe, 

And therein my anſyer lies. 


What is fairer then aroſe ? f 
Whatis ſweerter ? yer it purgeth, 

-  Purgingscnmitie diſcloſc, 

Eamitie forbearance urgeth, 


* If chen all chat worldlings prize 
Be contraQted to a roſe ; 
Swmeetly there indeed it lies, 
Bur it biteth in the cloſe, 


4 


- So this flow'r doth judge and ſentence 
FR Worldly joyes to be a'ſcourge: 
# Forthey all produce repentance, 
And repentance is a purge, 
But 


TheCharch, 
But I health,not phyfick chuſe : 


Onely though I you oppoſe, 
Say that fairly I refuſe, 
For my anſwer is a roſe. 
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« Diſcipline. 
Hrow away thy rod, 
T: hrovy away thy wrath : 


O my God, 
Take the gentle path, 


For my hearts defire 

Linto thine is bent : 
I aſpire 

To a full conſent, 


Not a word or look 
I afte@ to own, 

But by book, 
And thy book alone, 


Though I fail, I weep : 

Though I halr in pace, 
Yet [ creep 

To the throne of grace. 


Then ler.wrath remove 
Love will do the deed : 

For with love 
Stonie hearts will bleed, 


Love is ſwift of foot z 
Love 's a man of warre, 
And can (hoor, = 
And can hit from farce, 1 
: H 3 ' Whe of 
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* Whocan ſcape his bow ? 

* That which wrought on thee, 
$ Brought thee loy, 
” Needs muſt work on me. 


' Throw away thy rod ;- 

+ - Though man frailties hath, 
: Thou art God: 

| Throw away thy wrath. 


FEES 
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<q] The Invitation, 
One ye hither all,whoſe taſte 
» Is your waſte, 
Save your coft, and mend your fare, 
God is here prepar'd and dreſt, 
And the feaſt ; 
God, in whom all dainties are. 


Come ye hither all, whom wine 
Doth define, 
E Namigg you not to your good : 
k- Weep what ye have drunk amiſfle, 
+ _ And drink this, 
hich before ye drink is bloud, 


' Come ye hither all, yvhom pain 
Dorh arraigne, 
Bringing all your finnes to (ighe : 
Taſte and fear not : God is here 
; In this cheer, 
And on finnedoth caſt the fright. 


Come ye hither all, whom joy 

| Doth deſtroy, 
While ye graze without your bounds: 
Here is joy that dcowneth quite 
3 Your delight, 
' Asafloud the jower grounds. 


The Church, 
Come ye hither all, whoſe love 
Is your dove, 
And exalts you to the skie ; 
Here is loye,which having breath 
Ev'inin death, 
After death can never dic. 


Lord, I have invited all, 
And I ſhill 
Still invite, ſill call to thce 2 
For it ſcems bur juſt and right 
In my fi fiohr, 
Where is all,there all ſhould be. 
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« The Banquet. 


VY'a ſweet and ſacred cheer, 
Welcome deare.3 
With me,in me, live and dwell : 
For thy neatnefle paſſeth ſigh, 
Thy delight 
Paſſeth tongue to taſte ortell. 


O what ſweetnefle from the bowl 
Fills my ſoul, 

Such as is, and makes divine ! 

Isſome ftarre (fled from the ſphere) 
Melred there, 

As we ſugar melt in wine ? 


Oc hath (wcerneſle inthe bread 
Made a head 
To ſubdue the ſmell of finne ? 


Flow'rs,and gummes,and powders giving 


All their living, 
Leſt the enemy ſhould winne ? 
.H4 


Doubt= ; 


> Doubrlefſe neither Rarre nor flower 

Z ; Hath the power 

- , Such a ſweetnefle to impart : 

{ Onely God, who gives perfumes, 
Fleſh aſſumes, 

And with it perfumes my heart. 


 Butas Pomanders and wood 

4 Still are good, 

. *Yet being bruis'd are better ſented : 

” God,ro ſhow how farre his love 
Could improye, 

Here, as broken, is preſented. 


When T had forgot my birth, 

And on earth 
Jn delights of earth was drown'd 3 
God took bloud, and needs wonld be 
F Spile with me, 
”. And ſo found-meon the ground. 


Having rais'd meto look up, 
In a cup | 
Syeetly he doth meet my taſte 
* Bu: I till being low and ſhorc, 
I Farre from court, 
> Wine hecomes awing art laſt, 


For with it alone I flie 

4 Tothe skie : 

” Where] wipe mineeyes, and fee 
F What Iſcek,for what I (ue; 
HimT view, 


E Who hath done ſo much for me. 
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Let the wonder of this pitie 
Be my dittie,” 
And take up my lines and life 2 
Hearken under pain of death, 
Hands and breatb, j 
Strive in this,and love the ſtrife. _ 


C The Poſie.. 


Let wits conteſt, 
And with their words and poſies windows 611: 
Leſſe then the leaſt | 
Of all thy mercies, is my poſie ſtill, 


This on my ring, 

This by my piQure, in mybook I write: 
Whether I fing, _ 

Or ſay,or diate, this is my delight. 


Inventionreſt, 
Compariſons go plays wit uſe thy will : 
Leſſe then the leaſt 
Of all Gods mercies, is my poke ſill, 


i 


< A Parodie.. 


Ouls joy, when thou art gone, 
S And Ialone, 
Which cannot be, 
Becauſe thou doſt abide with me, . 
And I depend oa thee ; 


Yer when thou doſt ſupprefſe 
T he cheerfulnefſe 
Of thy abode, 
And in my powers not ſtirre abroad, 
Bur leaye me to my load : 
H-:5. 


178 . The Church, 


O what a damp and ſhade 
Doth me invade ! 

1 No ſtormy night 

| Canſoaffli& or (o aftright, 

| As thy eclipſed lighx, 


| Ah Lord ! do not withdraw, 
"Leſt want of avy 
Make.ſinne appear 3 
And when thou doſt bur ſhine lefſe clear,, 
Say, that thou art not here. 


And then what life I have, 
While finne doth rave, 
And falſely boaſt, 
That T may ſeek, but thou arr loſt ; 
Thouand alone thou know'ft. 


O whar a deadly cold 
Doth me infold ! 
I half beleeve 
T hat Sinne ſayes true : but while I grieve, 
Thou com'ſt and doſt relieve. 


<q TheElixir. 
you me, my God and King, 
In all things thee to (ee ; 


And what Ido inany thing, 
Todo it as for thee : 


Not rudely,as a beaſt, 

To runne into an aQion ; 
But ſtill ro make thee prepoſieft, 
And give it his perfgRion. 


© TheChurch, 
A manthat looks on glaſle, 
Oa it may ſtay his eye ; 
Or, if he pleaſeth, through it paſſe, 
Andthenthe heav'neſpie. 


All may of thee partake : 

Nothing can be ſo mean, . 
Which with his tinQure (for thy ſake) 

W1ll not grow bright and clean; 


A ſervant with this clauſe 
Makes drudgerie divine. 

Who (ſweeps a room, as for thy laws, 
Makes that and th' aQion fine, 


This is the famous Rone 
T hat turneth all ro gold : 

For that which God dothtouch and own 
Cannot for leſle be told. 


M——— 
CO oy CE PRECISE 


« A Wreath. 

A Wreathed garland of deſerved praiſe, . 

Of praiſe deſeryed, unto thee I give, 
I give ro thee, who knoweRt all my wayes, 
My crooked winding wayes wherein 1 live, 
Wherein I die, not live : for life is ſtraight, 
Straight as a:line,and ever tends to thee, 
To thee, who art more farre above deceit, 
Then deceit ſeems above ſimplicitie, 
Give me fimplicicie, that I may live, 
So live and like, that ] may know thy wayes,. 
Know them and praQtiſe them : then ſhall I give 
For this poore wreath, give thee a crown of praiſe. | 
| «Deaths ? 
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C Death. / 


Eath,thou waſt once an-unceuth hideous thing, 
Nothing but bones, 
The (ad effe& of fadder grones : 
iT hy mouth was open, but thou couldit not ſing, 


For we conſider'd thee as at ſame fix. 
Or ten yeares hence, 
After the loſſe of life and ſenſe, 
Fleſh being turn'd to duſt, and bones. to ſticks, 


We lookt on this fide of thee, ſhooting ſhort 3 
Where we did find 
The ſhells of fledge ſouls left behind, 
Dcie,duſt, which ſheds no tears, bur may excort. 


But fance our Sawours death did put fome bloud 
Into thy face, 
Thou art groven fairand full of grace, . 
Much in requeſt, much ſought for as a good. 


20”: we do noye bchold thee gay and glad, 

FI As at doonis-day ; _ 
F When fouls ſhall wear their ney aray, 

And all thy bones with beaury ſhall be clad. 


Therefore ye'can go die as ſletp,and truſt 
Half that we have 
Uavo an honeſt faithfull grave ; 
Makiog our pilloys either don or duſt, 


qC Doom ON : 


H 


 TheChunch, 
' q Dooms-day. 


(COmeamay, 
Make no delay, 
Summarall the duſtcoriſe, 
Till ir ſtirre,and rubbe the eyes; 
While this member jogs the other, 
Each one Whiſpring, Live ye, brother 2: 


_ | Come away, 
Make this the day, 
Duſt, alas, no moſick feels, 
But thy trumper : then it-kneels, 
As peculiar notesand ſtrains 
Cure Taranculaes raging pains: 


Come'amay, 
O make no ſtay ! 
Let the graves make their confeſſion, . 
Leſt at kengrh they plead poſſeſſion: . 
Fleſhes ſtubbornnefſe may have 
Read that leflon to the-gtave, 


| Comeaway, 
Thy flock doth ſtray. 
Some to winds their bodie lend, 
And in them may drown a friend : : 
Some in noyſome vapouts grow 
To a plague and publick wo, 


| Come away, 
Help our decay, 
Man is out of oder hurt'd, 
Parceil'd out to all the world, 
Lord, thy broken conſort raiſe, 


And the mafick hill be praiſe, . 


The Church. 
udgement. 
Lmighty Judge, hoyy ſhall poore wretches brook 
b Thy dreadfull look, 
'- Able an heart of iron to appall, 
When thou ſhalt call 
For ev'ry mans peculiar book ? 
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What others mean to do, I know not well : 
YetT heare tell, 
T hat ſome will turn thee to ſome leaves therein 
So yoid of finne, 
T hat they in merit ſhall excell. 


ButTrefolve, when thou ſhalt call for mine, 
Thar ro decline, 

And thruſt a reftament into thy hand ; 
Let that be ſcann'd : 
There thou ſhalt find my faults are thine. 


Heaven: 

Who will ſhove me thoſe delightson high 7 
Echo. | 

Thou Echo, thou art-mortall, all men know. 


Echo. __ 
Wert thou not born among the trees and leaves ? 


Echo." Leaves. 
And are there any leaves thar ſtill abide ? | 
| Echo. Bide. 
What leaves are they? impart the matter wholly, 
| Echo. Holy, 
Are holy leaves the Echo then of bliffe ? 
Echo. Yes. 
Thentell me, what is that ſupreme delight ? 
| : Echg. Light. 


Light 


ok 


"rhe church. = t; 


Light to the mind : whar ſhall the will en w '$ 
| Echo. 
But are there cares and buſinefle with the Nlealure > 
Echo. Leiſure. 
Light, joy, and leiſure ; bur ſhall they perſever ? _ 
Echo, Ever. | 
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«| Love. 


Ove bade me welcome: yer my ſoul drew back, 
Guiltie of duſt and finne, 
But quick-ey'd Love, obſerving me grow ſlack 
From my firſt entrance in, 
Drew nearer to me, ſweetly queſtioning 
If I lack'd any thing, 


A gueſt, I anſwer'd,worthy to be here : 

Love ſaid, You ſhall be he. 
I the unkind, ungratefull ? Ab my deare, 

I cannot look on thee; 
Love took my hand,and ſmiling did reply, 

"Who made the eyes but I? 


Truth Lord ; butI have marr'd them : let my ſhame 
Go where it doth deſerve. 
And know you nor, ſayes Love, who bore the blame 2 
" My deare,then Iwill ſerve, 
You muſt fit doyvn, ſayes Loye, and taſte my meat: 
So Idid brand cat. 


FINIS: 


Glorie be to God 04 high,and on a peace, 
good will towards men, 


"IARC Noahs ſhadic vine, chaſte as the dove ; . 


% 
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Ant wrap their policies in thydecree, 


. Whereth' Ark did reſt, there 4brabamw began 
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(Ag Lmighty Lord, who from thy glorious 


throne 
Seeſt and ruleft all things ey'n as one : 
The ſmalleſt ant or atome knows thy. 
a -pomer, 
Known alſo to each minute of an houre: 
Much more do Common- yeals acknoyyledge thee, 


Te, 


Complying with thy counſels, doing noughe 
Which dorhnot meet with an eternall thought, 
But above all, thy Chutch and Spouſe doth prove 
Not the decrees of power, but bands of loye. . 
Early didft thew ariſe to plant this vine, 

Which might the more indeare itto be thine, 
Spices come from the eaſt ; ſo. did thy Spouſe, 
Trimme asthe light, ſyveer as the laden boughs 


Prepar'd and fitted to receive thy love. 
The courſe yyas weſtward, that the ſunne might light. 
As well our undetftanding as our fight. 


To bring the other ark from Canaaz. 
<oſes purſu'd this: but king Solomon | 
Finiſht and fixe the old religion, . | 
When itgrew looſe,the Jews did hope in vain 
By nailing Chriſt to faſten it again, | 
But to the Gentiles he bore crofle and all, 
Rending withearthquakes the partition-wall. 
Onely whereas the Ark inglory ſhone, 
Now with the croſſe,as with a aff, alone, 

Religion, like a pilgrime, yeeſtward bene, 

Kaock- 


} 


Who by an ambulh loſt his Paradiſe. 


The Church militant. $5, © 
Knocking at all doores ever as ſhe went. bs 
Yet as the ſunne,though forward be his fight, 
Liſtens behind him, and alloys ſome light, 

Till all depart :ſo-went the Church her way 5 
Letting, while one foot ftepr, the other tay 
Among the eaſtern nations for a time, 
Till both removed tothe weſtern clime. 
To Egypt firſt ſhe came, where they did prove 
Wonders ef anger once, but now of love. 
The ten Commandments there did flouriſh more 
Then the ten bitter plagaes had done before, 
Haly Macarius and great Antonie + 
Made Pharaoh Moſes, changing th' hiſtorie. 
Goſhen was darkneſſe, Egypt full of lights, 
XN ilus for monſters brought forth Iſraelites. 
Such power hath mighty Baptiſme to produce 
For things misſhapen, things of higheſt uſe. 
How deare t6 me, O-God, thy counſels are | 

Tho may with thee cempare ? 
Religion thence fled into Greece, where arts 
Gaye her the higheſt place in.all mens heatts, 


; Learning was pos'd, P hiloſophic was ſet, 


Sophiſters taken in a fiſhers ner. 

Plato and .4riſtoile wereataloſle, 

And wheel'd about again co ſpell £<riſt- Crofſe. 
Prayers chas'd ſyllogiſmesinto their den, 

And &rgo was transform'd into Amen. 


And Romyweas both yet Egype faſter rid, 
And ſpent her period and prefixed time 


| And Fogg be took horſe as ſoon as Egypt did, 


| Before the other, Gyeece being paſt her prime, 


Religion went to Roms, ſubduing thoſe, | 
Who, that they might ſabdue;made all their foes, 
The Warriour his deere $carres no more reſounds, 
But ſeems to yeeld Chriſt hath the greater wounds;3 
Woundswillingly endur'd'ro work his bliffe, 
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” Thegreat heart ſtoups,and taketh from the duſt 
* A (adrepentance, not the ſpoils of Juſt ; 
Quitting his ſpear, leſt ic ſhould pierce again 
Him in his members, who for him was ſlain. 
The Shepherds hook grexy to a ſceptre here, 
Giving nevy names and numbers to the yeare, 
Bur th' Empire dwelt.in Greece,to comfort them 


"  Whowere cut ſhort in Alexanders fiehnme. 


In-both of theſe Proweſle and Arts did rame 
And tune mens hearts againſt the Goſpel came: 
Which uſing, and not fearing skill in th' one, 
Oc ſtrength 1n th' other, did ere& her throne. 
Many axent and ftruggling th' Empire knew, 
(As dying things are wont) untill it flew 

At length co Germanie, ſtill weſtward bending, 
And there the Churches feſtivall attending : 
Thatas before Empire and Arts made way, 
(For no lefſe Harbingers would ſerve then they) 
90 they might ſtill, and point us out the place 
Where firſt the Church ſhould raiſe her down-caſt face, 


ky. Strength levels grounds, Art makes a garden there 3 


'Then ſhowres Religion, and makes all to bear, 
Spain inthe Empire ſhar'd with Germanie, 
” But Exgland in the higher vicoiie ; 
Giving the Church a crown to keep her ſtate, 
And not gpleſſe then ſhe had done of late. 
Confantznes Britiſh line meant this of old, 
And did this myſterie wrap up and fold 
Within a ſheet of paper,which was rent 
From T'imes great Chronicle, and hither ent, 
Thus both the Church and Sunne together ran 
Unto the fartheſt old meridian/ | 
How datare to me, O God, thy counſels are! 

who may with thee compare ? 
Much about one and the ſame time and place, 
. Both where and when the Church began her race, 


vinne 
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Sinne did ſet our of Eaſtern Babylon, 

And travell'd weſtward alſo: journeying on 

He chid the Church away,where e're he came, 
Breaking her peace,and tainting ber good name. 
At firſt he got to Egypt,and did ſow 

Gardens of gods, which ev'ry yeare did grow ; 
Freſh and fine. deities. They wete atgreat coft, 
Who for a god clearly a ſallerloſt. 

Ah : what a thing is man devoid of grace, 
Adoring garlick with an humble face, 

Begging his food of that which he may cat, 
Starving the while he worſhipperh his meat ! 
Who makes a root his god, how low is he, 

If God and man be fever'd infinitely ! 

What wretchednefle can give himany room, 
Whoſe houſe is foul,while he adores his broom ? 
None will beleeve this now,though money be 

In usthe ſame tranſplanted foolerie. 

Thus Sinne in Egypt fneaked for a while ; 

His higheſt yas an ox or crocodile, - 
And ſuch poore game. Thence he to Greece doth paſſez 2} 
And being craftier much then goodneſle was, 
He left behind him gariſons of finnes, 

To make good that which ey'ry day he winnes. 
Here Sinne took heart, and for a garden-bed 
Rich ſhrines and oracles he purchaſed : 

He grew a gallant,and would needs foretell 

As well what ſhould befall,as what befell, 
Nay,he became a poet,and would ſerve 

His pills of ſublimare in that conſerve. 

The world came beth with hands and purſes full 
To thig great lotrerie,and all would pull. 
Bur all was glorious cheating, brave deceit 3 
Where ſome poore truths were ſhuffled for a bait 
To credit him, and to diſcredit thoſe 
Who after him ſhould braver truths diſcloſe, 


From 
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From Greece he went to Rome < and as before 
He wasa God;now he's an Emperour. 
Nero and others lodg'd him bravely there, 
- Put him in cruſt co rule the Romane ſphere, - 
Glorie was his chief inſtrument of old : 

Pleaſure ſucceeded Rraight,vhen that greyv cold, 
Which ſoon was blown to ſuch a mightie flame, 
-That though our Saviour did deſtroy the game, 
Diſparking oracles and all their treaſure, 

Setting afflition ro encounter pleaſure ; 

Yet did a rogue with hope of carnall joy 

Cheat the moſt ſubtil nations, Who ſo coy, 

So trimme, as Greece and Egypt? yet their hearts 
Are given over,for their curious arts, 

Toſuch Mahomeran ſtupidities, 

As the old heathen would deem prodigies, 

How deare to me, 0 God, thy counſels are ! 

| iVho may with thee compate ? 
Onely the Weſt and Rome do keep them free 
From this contagious infidelitice 
And this is all the Rock, whereof they boaſt, 


k.. As Rome will one day find unto, her coſt. 


| Sinne, being nor able to extirpate quite | 
The Churches here, bravely reſoly'd one night 


Ma To be a Church-mantoo,and wear a Mitre : 


Theold debauched ruffian would turn wruer. 
tT avy him in his Rudie, where he ſax 

Bukie in controverkies ſprung of late. 

A gownand pen became hum wondrous well : 
His grave aſpe& had more of heay'n- then hell + 
Qaely there was a handſome piRure by, 
Towhich he lenta corner of his eye. 

As finne in Greece a Prophet was before, 

And in old Rewz a mightie-Emperour 3 

So now being Prieft ke plainly did profefſc 
To makea jeſt of Chrifts three offices : | 
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The rather ſince his ſcarrer'd jugglings were 

United now in one berh time and ſphere, 

From Egypt he took petnie deities, 

From Greece oracular infallibilities, 

And from old Rome thelibertie'df pleaſure, 

By free diſpenſings of the Churches treaſure. 

Then,in memoriall of his ancient throne, 

He did (urname his palace Babylon. | 

Yet, that he mightthe better gain all nations, 

And make that name good by their tranſmigrations. z . 

From all theſe places, but at divers times, 1 

He took fine-vizards to conceal his crimes : 

From Egypt Anchoriſme and retirednefle, 

Learning from Greece,from old Rome ſtatelineſle: 

And blending theſe, he carri'd all mens. eyes, © 

While Truth ſat by, counting bis viRories : 

\ Whereby he grew apace, and (corn'd co uſe 

Such force as once did captivate the Jews 5 

But did bewitch,and finely work each nation 

Intoa voluntarie tranſmigration. 

All poſte to Rome: Princes ſubmit their necks 

Either t* his pablick foor or private tricks. 

It did not fir his gravitieto ſtirre, 

Nor his long journey,nor hisgour and furre. 

Therefore he ſent out able miniſters, 

Stateſmen within,vyithour doores cloiſterers : 

Who withourſpear, or ſword,or other drumme 

Then what was in their rongue,did overcome 3 

And having conquer'd,did fo ſtrangely rule, 

Thar the whole world did ſeem but the Popes mule, 

As new and old Fore did one Empire twiſt ; 

So both together are one Antichriſt, 

Yet with two faces, as their Zanxs was 5 

Being in this their old crackt looking-glaſle, 

How deare tome,0 God, thy counſels are ! ; 
tho. may with thee compare ? "0 

EE. Thus 
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Thus finne triumphs in Weſtern Babyloy ; 
Yet not as ſinne, but as Religion. 

Of his two thrones he made the latter beſt, 
And to defray his journey from the eaſt. 

Old and new Babylon are to hell and night, 
As is themoon and ſunne to heav'n and light, 
When th'one did ſer, the other did take place, 
Confronting equally the lay and grace. 

They arechellsland-marks,Satans double creſt : 
They are Sinnes nipples, feeding th'eaſt and weſt, 
Burt as in vice the copie ſtil] exceeds 

The pattern, but not ſo in vertuous deeds 3 
So,though Sinne made his latter ſeat the better, 
The latter Church isto the firſt a debter. 

The ſecond Yemple could not reach the firſt : 
And the late reformation never durſt 
Compare with ancient times and purer yeares ; 
Bur in the Jews and us deſeryeth tears. 

Nay,it ſhall ev'ry yeare decreaſe and fade ; 
Till ſuch a darknefle do the world invade 

At Chriſts laſt coming,as his firſt did find : 


A Yet muſt there ſuch proportions be aflign'd 


To theſe diminiſhings,as is between 
The/ſpacious world and Fewrie to be (een. 
Religion ſtands ontip-toe in our land, 

Ready to paſſe to the American ſtrand, 

When height of malice, and prodigious luſts, 
impudent finning,witchcrafts, and diſtruſts 

- (The marks of ſuture bane ) ſhall fill our cup 
Unto the brim,and make our meaſare up : 
When Sej2 ſhall ſyallow Tiber, and the Thames 
By letting in them-both,pollures her ſtreams : 
When 1:alie of us ſhall have her will, 

And all her calendar of ſinnes fulfill ; 

Whereby one may foretel], what ſinnes next yeare 
Shall both in Frazce and England dominecr : 


- 


Then 
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Then ſhall Religion to America flee : 

They have their times of Goſpel,ev'n as we, + + + 
My God,thou doſt prepare for thema way, 

By carrying firſt their gold from them ayay ; 

For gold and grace did never yet agree: 

Religion alwayes ſides with poverrie, 

Wethink we rob them, bur we think amifle : 
Weare more poore,and they more rich by this, 
Thou wilt revenge thejr quarrel, making grace 

To pay our debts,and lcavye our ancient place 

Togo tothem,while that which now their nation - 
Bur lends to us, ſhall be our deſolation.' © * 
Yet as the Church ſhall rhither weſtward flie; © 
So.ſfinne ſhall trace and dog her inſtantly ; 
They have their period alfo and ſer times. 
Both for their vertuous ations and their crimes. 
And where of old the Empite and the Arts 
Uther'd the Goſpel ever in mens hearts, 
' $pain hath done one 3 when Arts perform the other, 
The Church ſhall come,and Sin the Church ſhall (mo. 
That when they have accompliſhed the round, (ther : 
And metin th'ealſt their firſt and ancient ſound, 
Judgement may meer them both & ſearch them round, 
Thus do both lights,as well in Church as Sunne, 
Light ane another, and together runne. 

Thus alſo Sinne and Dukneſſe follow ill | 
The Church and Sunne with all their power and $kil, 
But as the Sunne (tilI goes both weſt and eaſt ; 
So alſo did the Church by going weſt 
Still eaſtward go; becauſe it.drevy more neare 
Totime and place, where judgement ſhall appear, 

1ow deare to me,O God,thy counſels are 1 

tho may with thee compare ? 
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© L' Envoy. 
Ku of Glorie, King of Peace, 
J 


ch the one make warre to ceaſe 5 
With the other bleſſe thy ſheep, 
'Thee to love, in thee to ſleep. 
Ler not Sinne deyoure thy $a, 
Bragging that thy bloud is cold, 
Thar thy death is alſo dead, 
While his conqueſts daily ſpread g 
That thy fleſh hath loſt his food, 
And thy Croſſe is common wood, 
Choke himylet him ſay no more, 
But reſerve his breath in tore, 
| Till thy conqueſts and his fall 
 Makehis ſighs to uſe it all, f 


And then bargain with che wind 
To diſcharge.whart is behind. 


Bleſſed be God alone, 
Thrice bleſſed Three in Ont. 
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The Printers to the Reader, 


2228 He dedication of his work having been 
made by the Authourto the Divine Ma- 
> Jeſty onely, how ſhould we now preſume 
 tointereſt any mortall man in the patro- 
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to ſeek the recommendation of the Mules, for thar 
which himſelf was confident to have been inſpired by 
a diviner breath then flows from Helicon, The world 
therefore ſhall receive it in that naked ſimplicicy, with 
which he left it, without any addition either of ſupport 
or ornament, more then is included init felf, We leave 
it freeand unforeſtalled to eyery mans judgetnent, and 
to the benefit that he. ſhall find by peruſall. Onely for 
the clearing of ſome paſſages, we have thought it noe 
unfitromake the common Reader privie to ſome few 
particularities of the condition and diſpoſition of the 
Perſon; 

Being nobly born, and as eminently endued with 
gifrs of the mind, and having by induſtry and happy je 
education perfe&ed them to that great height of excel= 87 
lencie, whereof his fellowſhip of Trinitie Colledge in + 
Cambridge, and his Oratourthip in the Univertitie, | 
together with that knowledge which the kings Court F 
had taken of him, could make relation farre above or- ,# 
dinarie. Quitting both his deſerts and all the opportv. 
nities that he had for worldly prefermenr, he -berook 
himſelf to the SanRuary and Temple of God, choo- 
fng rather to ſerve at Gods Altar, then to ſeek the ho- 
q 2 nour |} 
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nour of Srate-employments, As for thoſe inyard en. * 
forcements to this courſe (for outward there was none) 
which many of theſe enluirlg verſes bear witneffe of , | 
they detrat riot from the freedome, bur adde ts the 
honour of this reſolution in hitfi, As Got hadenzbted 
him, ſo he accounted him meet not onelyto be called, 
but to be compelled to this ſervice : Wherein his faith- 
full diſcharge was ſuch, as may make him juſtly a com- 
panion ro the primitive Saints, and a pattern or more 
for the age he lived in. \ 

To teſtifie his independencie uped all others, and 
to quicken his diligence in this kind, he uſed in his or» 
dinarie ſpeech, when he made mention of the bleſſed 
name of our Lord and Saviour Jeſus Chriſt, toadde, 
Ay Maſter. 

Next God, he loved that which God himfelf hath |! 
magnified aboveall things, that is, his Word: ſoas he | 
hath been heard to make ſolemn proteſtation, thar he | 
would not part with one lea thereof for the whole 
world, if it were offered him in exchange. | 

His obedience and conformitie to the Church and . 


' the diſcipline thereof was fingularly remarkable, 5 
1 Though he abounded in private devotions, yer went | 
{ he every morning andevening with his familie to the j 
Church z and by his example,exhortations, and encou- |: 
ragements drevy the greater part of his pariſhioners to * 
, accompany him daily inthe publick celebration of Di- | 
4+ vine Service, Y 
| As for worldly matters, his love and eſteem tothem | 
was ſo lictle , as NO man can more aubittouſly ſeek, | 
4 then he did earneſtly endeavour the rehgnation of an | 
J Ecclefiaſticall dignitie, which he was poſſeflour of, Bur | 
| God permitted not the accompliſhment of this cefire, | 
having ordained him his inſtrumenr for reedifying of 
the Church belonging thereunto, that had layen rui- | 


nated almoſt rwenty yeares. The reparation whereof, | 
having | 
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leRions, was in the end by his own and ſome feyy 
others private free-will-offcrings ſucceſſefully effe&ed, 
With the remembrance whereof , as of an eſpeciall 


' good work, when a friend went about to comfort him 
| on hisdeath-bed, he made anſwer, 1: :s a good work, 


if it be ſprinkledwith the bloud of Chriſt : Otherwiſe 
then in this reſpeQ he could find nothing to glorie or 
comfort himſelf with, neither in this, nor in any other 
thing. 

And theſe are but a feyy of many that might be ſaid, 
which we have choſen to premile as a glance to ſome 
parts of the enſuing book, and for anexample to the 
Reader. We conclude all with his own Motto, with 
which be uſed to conclude all things that might ſeem 
to tend any Way to his oven honour 3 
Leſſe thea the leaft of Gods mercies, 


baving been uneffeQually attempted by publick col- 
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« The Dedication, 


Ord, my firſt-fruits preſent themſelves to thee ; 
LL Yer not mine neither : for from thee they came, 
And muſt return. Accept of them and me, 

!! And make us ſtrive, who ſball ſing beſt thy Name. 
T urn their eyes bither,who ſhall make a gain : 
2 Theirs, who ſhall hurt themſelves or megrefrain. 


pitt ppbtbtrtbyate eyes. | 
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Derirrhanterium. 


Ke? Hou, whoſe (weer youth and carly hopes 
Wat inhance | | 

BR Thy ratc and price, and mark thee for-a 
” treaſure 5 

| & Hearken untoa Verſer, who may chagce 
Rhyme thee co good, and make a baitof pleafure, 

| Averſe may finde bim, who a ſermon flieg, 

And curn delight into a ſacrifice, 


Beware of luſt : it doth pollute and foul 
hom God ia Baptiſme waſhr with his oven bloud. 
blots the leſſon written in'thy (oul ; : 
he holy lines cannot be underſtood, 
3 How dare thoſe eyes upon a Biblelook, 
2 Much lefle rowards God,wholc luſt is all cheir books 
Wholly abſtain, or wed. Thy bounteous Lord 
Allows thee choice of paths; take no by-wayes g 
teladly welcome what he doth afford z__ 
Nor grudging that thy luſt hath bounds and Rtayes, 
; Continence hath his joy : weigh both 3 and (6 5 
| If rottcnnefle bave more, let Heaven go. 


God had laid all common , cerrainly 
an would have been tWincloſer : bur ſince noyy 

od hath impal'd- us, on the contrary 

an breaks the fence, and every ground will plough, 
O what were man, might be himſelf miſplace ! 

Sure to be crofle he would _ feet and Lace. 


_ 


"7 
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He 


Drink not-the third glafſe,yohich thou canſt nor tame, 
When once it is within thee ; but before 
Mayf rale it, as thouliſt : and poure the ſhame, 
Which it would poure on thee,upon the floore. 
It is moſt juſt to throw that on the ground, 
Which would throy me there,if I keep the round, 


He that is drunken,may his mother kill 

Bigge with his ſiſter : he bath loſt che reins, 

Is outlawd by himſelf : all kind of ill 

Did with his liquour ſlide into his veins. 
The drunkard forfeirs Man,and doſt deveſt 
All worldly right,ſave what he hath by bcaft, 


Shall T,to pleaſe anothers wine-ſprung mind, 
Loſe all mine oyvn ? God bath giv'n me a meaſure 
Short of his canne and body : muſt I find 

A | in that,yvherein he finds a pleaſure ? 


tay at the third glafſe: ifthou loſe thy hold, 
"Then thou art modeſt, and the wine grows bold. 


Tf reaſon move not Gallants, quit the room, 
C All in a ſhipwrack ſhift their ſeverall way ) 
Let nota common ruine thee intombe : 
Be not a beaſt incourteſie ; but ſtay, 
Stay at the third cup, or forgo the place, 
Wine above all things doth Gods amp deface, 


Yet,if thou finne in wine or wantonneſſe, 
Boaſt nor thereof, nor make thy ſhame thy glorie, 
Frailcie gets pardon by ſubmiſfveneſle ; 


il  Bythethat boaſts, ſhuts that our of his ſtorie : 


He makes flat warre with God, and doth defie 
With his poore clog of earth the ſpacious skie. | 


Ee, 


The Church-parch, | 


Take not his name,yyho made thy mouth, ia vain: 
It gets thee nothing,and hath no excuſe. | 
Luſt and wine plead a pleaſure, avarice gain: 
But the cheap (wearer through his open ſluce, 
Lets his ſoul runne for nought, as little fearing: 
Were I an Epicure,l could bate ſwearing. 


When thou doſt tell anothers jeſt, therein 
Omir the oathes, which true yvit cannotneed 3 
| Pick out of tales the mirth, but not the finne. 
He pares his apple, that will cleanly feed. 
E Playnotawaythe vertue of that name, 
= Which is thy beſt Rake,vphen griefs make thee tame, 


! The cheapeſt finnes moſt dearly puniſhr are 3 

” Becauſe to ſhun them alſo is ſo cheap: 
= For we have wit to mark them, and to ſpare, 
2 Occumble not away thy ſouls fair heap. 
' Tf thou wilt die,the gates of hellare broad : 
2 Pride andfull finnes have made the way a road. 
8 
Z Lie not ; but let thy heart be true to God, 
& Thy mouth to it,thy ations to them both : 

E Cowards tell lics,and thoſe thar fear the rod 

{ The ftormie working ſoul ſpits lies and froth. 

| Dareto betrue. Nothing can need a lie: 

A fault, which needs it moſt, grows we thereby. 


Flie idlenefle,yvhich yet thou canſt not flie 
Ry dreſling,miſtreſſing,and complement. 
If thoſe take up thy day, the ſunne will crie 


Againſt thee ; for his light was onely lent. ( thews 1 


God gave thy ſoul brave wings ; put not thoſe fea 
Into a bed, to ſleep our all ill weathers. , 
Az Arc 
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Art thoua Magiſtrate ?, then be ſevere : 
If ftudious, copic fair what time hath blurr'd ; 
Redecmctruch from his jaws : if ſouldier, 
Chaſe brave employments with a naked ſword 
| ThrougHout the world. Fool not: for all may have, 
If they daretry, a glorious life, or grayc. 


; OEngland full of finne, but moſt of ſloth | 
|  Spir out thy flegme, and fill thy breaſt with glory : 
Thy Gentry bleats, as if thy native cloth 
Transfus'd a ſheepiſhneſle inro thy Rory : 
Not that they all are ſo 3 but that the moſt 
Aregone to graſle, and in the paſture loſt. 


This lofle ſprings chiefly from our education, 
Sometill rheir ground,but let weeds choke their ſonne: 
' Some mark apartridge, never their childes faſhion : 
| Some ſhip them over, and the thing is done, 
Srudie this art, makeit thy great defigne 
And if Gods image move thee nor, ler thine, 


£ 


| \-Sme great eſtates provide, but do not breed + 
i. Amaſt'cing minde; ſo both are loft thereby 

Or els they breed them tender, make them need 

{ All char they leave : this is flat povertie, 

# For he that needs five thouſand pound tolive, 


- Is full as poore ashe that needs bur five. 


;! 


i The way to makethy ſonne rich, is to fill 

7 H's minde with reſt, before-his trunk with riches : 
"For wealth without contentment, climbes a hill 
|/T ofcel thoſe rempefts which fly over ditches. 


1 


Then all chou addeſt may be call'd his treaſure. 
£34 


Hs When 


| But if thy ſonne can make ten pound his meaſure, -— ; 
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When thou doſt purpoſe ought ( withinthy power)... 
Be ſure to do it, though it be bur ſmall, _ 
Conſtancie knits the bones and makes us Rowre,  _ 
When wanton pleaſures beckeri us to thrall, 

Who breaks his own bond, forfeiteth himſelf 

What nature-made aſhip, he makes a ſhelf, 


/ Doall things like a man,not ſneakingly : 

Think theking ſcesthee Kill ; for his King does, 

| Simpring is but a lay-hypocriſie : 

Giveit a corner, and the clue undoes, | 
Who fears todo ill, ſets himſelf to rask : 
Who fears to'do well,ſure ſhould wear a mask, 


Look to thy mouth : diſeaſesenter there, 

T hou haſt rwo ſconfes, if thy ſtomack call 3 

Carve,or diſcourſe ; do not a famine fear. 

Who carves,is kind to two ; whotalks, to all, 
| Lookon meat,think it dirt,then eat a bit z 
* Atidſaywithall,Earth zo earth 1 commit. 


IAC: 


j— 2 Slight thoſe who ſay amidft their ſickly healchs, 
2 Thou liv'ſ by rule. What doth not ſo but man ? 

K Houſes are built by rule,and common wealths. 

© Entice the truftie ſunne,if that you can,. 

From his Ecliptick line 3 becken the skie. 

* Who lives by rule then,keeps good companie. 


4 , 
Who keeps.no guard upon himſelf, is ſlack, 
And rots;0 nothing at the next great thave. - 
Man 1s a ſhop of rules, a well-truſs'd pack, 
Whole every parcell under-writes a law. 
Loſe not thy ſelf, nor givethy humours way : 
God gave them ts thee under lock and key, 


A 3 
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4.x Fall means uſe ſometimes to be alone, 
+ Sake tby ſelf: ſee what thy ſoul doth wear. 
'7. Dareto look in thy cheſt for 'tis thine own : 

/- And tumble up and down what thou find'ft there; 
| 5 Whocannotreſt till he good fellows find, 

| He breaks up houſe, turns out of doores his mind. 


Be thrifcy,but not covetous : therefore give 

"Thy need, thine honour, and thy friend his due, 

Never was ſcraper brave man, Get to live ; 

Then live,and uſe it: elſc,it is nottrue —” 
Thar thou haft gotten, Surely uſe alone 
Makes money not a contemptible ſtone. 


Es eadthes thi 


Never exceed thy income, Youth may make 

Ey'n with the yeare : but age, if it will bir, 

Shoots a bovyy ſhort, and leflens ſtill his take, 

As the day leflens, and his life with it, 
Thy cbildren,kindred,friends upon thee call; 
Before thy journey fairly part with all. _ 


Yet in thy thriving till mi{doubt. ſome evil ; 
Leſt gaining gain on thee, and make rhee dimme 
[/% Toallthings elſe. Wealth is the conjurers devil ; 
|] Whom when he thinks he hath,the devil hath him. 
F Gold thou mayſt ſafely rouch z bur if ir ſtick 
Unto thy hands,it woundeth to the quick. 


7 What kills it,if a bag of ones or gold 
"| Aboat thy neck do drown thee? raiſethy head ; 
Take ftarres for money ; ſtarres not to be told + 
\4 By any art, yet to be purchaſed, 

{ None is fo waftfull as the ſcraping dame : 
She loſeth three for one ; her ſoul, reſt, fame. 
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The Church-porch. oy ts 
By no means runne in debt : take thine own meaſure, 
Who cannot live on twentie pound a yeare, . —, 
Cannot on fourtie : he's a man of pleaſure, 

A kind of thing that's for it ſelf too deare. 


| Thecuriousunthrift makes hiscloches too wide, 
d. | And ſpares himſelf,but would his rayler chide, 


* 


! Spend not on hopes. They that by pleading clothes 
! Do fortunes (eek, when worth and ſervice fail, 
Would bave their tale beleeved for their oathes, 
Knd are like emptie veſſels under ſai]. 
Old courtiers know this : therefore ſet out ſo; 
As all the day thou mayſt hold outto go. 


' Tn clothes, cheap handſomeneſſe doth bear the bell, 
Wiſdome's atrimmer thing then ſhop e're gave, 
Say not then, This with char lace will do well 5 
But, This with my diſcretion will be brave, 
Mach curiouſnefſe is a perpetuall wooing 
Nothing with labour,folly long a doing. 


Play not for gain,but ſport. Who playes for more 
2 Then he can loſe with pleaſure,Rakes his heart z 
'2 Perhaps his wives roo, and whom ſhe hath bore: 
7 Servants and churches alſo play their part. 

Onely a herauld\, who that way doth paſſe, j 
Finds his cracks name at length in the church-glaſſe]. | 


If yet thou love game at ſo deare a rare, 
Learn this, that hath old gameſters dearly coſt : 
/$ Dolſt loſe ? riſe. up : doſt winne 2 riſe in that tate. 
. Who ftrive to fit out loſing hands, are left, 
Game 18 a civil gunpcwder,in peace 
- "Blowing up houſes with cheir whole increaſe; 
— 


By 
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jt _ Ta Converſation boldnefſe now bears ſway: 


But know har nothing can ſo fooliſh be, 
{ As empty boldnefſe; therefore firſt afſay 
} To ſtuff chy minde with (olid bravery; 
H Then march on gailant: ger ſubftantiall worth, 
' Boldneflegilds Frely, and will ſetit forth, 


Be ſweet to all. Is thy complexion ſowre? 

Then keep ſuch company z make them thy allay : 
Gera fharp wife , aſervant that will lowre. 

A tumbler ſtumbles leaſt in rugged way. 


Command thy ſelf in chief, He lifes warre knows, 


Whom all his paſſions follow as he goes... 


Carch not at quarrels, He thatdaresnot ſpeak 
| Plainly and home, is coward of the two. 
* 'Think notthy fame at ev'cy tritch will break: 
.: By great deeds ſhevy, thar thou canſt little doz 
And do them not: thar ſhall thy wiſdome be; 
And change thy temperance into bravery. 
'1 Tf that thy fame with ev'ry.toy be pos'd, 
1-3 , n : 
+4 *Tisa thin web , which poyſonous fancies make: 
' } Butthe great ſouldiers honour was compos'd 
| Ofchicker ſtuff, which'would endure a ſhake, 
Wiſdome picks friends; civility playes the reit\ 
A toy ſhunn'd cleanly paſſeth with the beſt, 


. 
I 
Q 


Laugh not roo much: the wittie man laughsleaſt: 
{/{For wit is news onely to —_— 
\#{Leffe at thine own things laugh; leſt inthe jeſt 
{:7 Thy perſon ſhare, and the conceir advance. 
Make not thy ſport, abuſes: for the fly 
That feeds on dung, is cooyred thereby. 


Pick 


5, 


The Church-porch; 


Pick oyt of mirth, like Rones our of thy ground, 
IProfancneſfle, filthinefle, abuſiveneſle, 


T he fine may ſpare theſe well, yet not go lefle. 
All things are big with jeſt : nothing that's plain- 
Bur may be witty, if thou haſt the vein, E 


, Vit's an unruly engine, wildly triking 
Sometimes a friend, ſometimes the engineer, 
Haſt thou the knack? pamper it not with liking : 


- {Bur if thou want it, buy it nor too deere. 


vs, 


Many affeRing wit beyond their power, 
Have got to be a deare fool for an houre, 
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A ſad wiſe valour is the brave complexion, 

ZT hat leads the van, and ſwallows up the cities. 
ZThegigler isa milk-maid, whom infeRion 

ZOr a fir'd beacon frighteth from his ditties. 

2 Thenhe's the ſport : the mirth then in bim reſts, 
And the ſad man is cock of all his jeſts, 


oymards greatperſons uſe reſpeQive boldneſfe: 
hat vemper gives them theirs, and yet doth take 
{Nothing from thine: in ſervice, care or coldnefſe 
2Doth ratably tby fortunes marre or make, 

/ Feed no man in his finnes : for aduJation- 

' Doth make thee parcel. devil in damnation. 


YEnvie not greatnefſe : for thou mak'ſt thereby- 
& Thy ſelf the worſe, and ſo the diſtance greater, 
Be not thine own worm : ver ſuch jealoufie, 
2.45 hurts not others, but may make thee better; 
Isa good ſpurre. CorreQ- thy paſſions ſpite 
Then may tho beaſts drawthee to-happy light; 

A. 5: } 


Theſe are the ſcum, with which courſe wits abound: 


When. 


0 The.Charch-porch.. 


When baſeneſſe is exalted, do not bate 
# The place its honour, for the-perſons ſake}; © 
'Y Theſkrine is that which thou doſt venerate ; 

/ Andnotthe beaft,that bears it on his back, 

!! LI carenot though the cloth of Stare ſhould be 
Not of rich arras,bur mean tapeſtrie. 


'' Thy friend putin thy boſame : wear his eyes . 

| Still in thy heart,thar he may ſee what's there, 

/ If cauſe require,thou art his (acrifice 3 T 

'' Thydrops of bloud muſt pay down all his fear: i? 
Bur love is loſt,the way of friendſhip's gone, 
Thovgh David had his Fonathan,Ghriſt his Jobs. |: 


Yet be not furety, if thou be a father. 

Love is a perſenall debt. I cannot give 

My childrens right, nor ought he take it ; rather 

Both friends ſhould Gie,then binder them to liye, 
Fathers firſt enter bonds to naturesends ;z 
And are her ſurettes, cre they are a friends, 


} Tf thou be ſingle, all thy goods and ground 
'4 Submir tolove ; bur yer not morethen all, _ 
[4 Give one eſtate, as one life, None is bound 
 Towork for two, wh brought himſelf to thrall, 
God mademeone man; love makes me no more, 
Till labour come,and make my weaknefle (core. 


{4 Courteſic grows in court 3 news in the citie, - 
| Getagood ſtock of theſe,then draw the card : 

That ſuits him beſt,of whom thy ſpeech is heard, 
Entice 


The Charch-porch. 
7 Entice all neatly to whatthey knowP#beſt ; 
7 For ſo thou doſt thy (elf and him a pleaſure; 
z (Buta | eas ignorance will loſe his reſt, 

Rather then ſhew his cards) ſteal from his treaſure 
7 What to ask further. Doubts well rais'd do lock 
2 Theſpeakerto thee, and preſerve thy ſtock, 


2} Tfthou be Maſter-gunner,ſpend not all 

2 Thatthou canſt ſpeak,ar once z but husband it, 
2 Andgive menturns of ſpeech ; do not foreſtall 
> Bylaviſhnefſe thine own and others wit, 

? Asifthoumad'{tthy will, A civil gueſt 

? Willno morecalk all,then ear all the feat, 


©; Becalmin arguing : for fiercenefle makes: fb 
; Errour a faulr,and truth diſcourteſie. 

Z Why ſhould I feel another mans miſtakes 

2? More then his fickneſles or povertie ? 

' In loye Ifhould : but anger is not love, 

Nor wiſdome neither ; therefore gently move. 


* Calmnefſe is great advantage: he that lets 
2 Another chafe, may warm him at his fire, 

7 Mark all bis wandrings, and enjoy his frets 3- 
'? As cunning fencers ſuffter heat to tire. 


Truth dwells not in the clouds: the bow-that's there 


'2 Dothoftenaim ar, never hittheſphere. 


Flee 
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Ft Mark what another ſayes : for many are 

7 Full of themſclves,and anſwer their own notion, 
& Take all into thee ; then with equall care 

2 Balance each dramme of reaſon, like a potion. 

If truth be with thy friend, be with them bork : 
Share in the conqueſt,and confcfle a troth, 


22. TheChurch-porch; . 


1! Be uſefull where thgp liveſt, that they may 
'F| Both want and wiſh thy pleaſing preſence fill, 
Kindnefle, good parts, great placesarethe way 
7 Tocompaſic this. Finde out mens wants and will, 
' And meetthem there. Allworldly joyes golefle 
To that one joy of doing kindnefſes, Rs 


Pitch thy behaviour low, thy proje&s high ;_ 
| Sofdtaltthou humble and magnanimous be : 
Sink not in ſpirit. Who aimerh at thesky, 
Shoots higher much then he that means atree., 
A grain of glorie mixt with humbleneſle _ 
Cures both a fever and lethargickneſſe, 


 Letthy mind lill'be bent, Rill plotting where, _ - 
; And when, and how.the bafinefle may be done. 
| Slacknefſe breeds worms; bur the ſure traveller, 
: Though he alight ſometimes, till goeth on, 
Adctiveand flirring ſpirits livealone, Ly 

| Write onthe others, Here lies ſuch az 8ne... 

f 
4} Slight not the ſrhalleſt loſe, whether it be. 

; In love or honour: take account of all ; 
i, Shinelike the ſunne in every corner: ſee 
|# Whether thy Rock of credit ſwell, or fall. 

E Wholay, I care not, thoſe I give for loft; 

IF Andto.infttu them, will not quit the coRt, 
ky 

{ $corn-no mans love, though of a mean degree 5 
* {Love is a preſent for a mighty king) 
: Much lefſe make any onethine enemie. 
1) &5gunnes deſtroy, ſo may a little fling. 

{4 The cunning workman never doth refuſe 

"The mcaneſt too], that he may chance to uſe,. 


i 
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The Church. porch, 


All forrein wiſdome doth.amount to this, 

To take all that is givenz whether wealth, 

Or love, or language; nothing comes amiſſe: 

A good digeſtionrurneth all to health: 
And then, as farre as fair behaviour may, | 
Strike offall ſcores; none are ſo clear as they, 


Keep all thy native good, and naturalize 
All forrein of that name; but ſcorn theirill: 
Embrace their aQivencſle, not vanities. 


! Who follows all things, forfeireth his will. 


Tf thou obſerveſt itrangersineach fit, 
Intime they'|runne thee out of all chy wit. 


Aﬀett in things about thee cleanlinefſe, 
T hat all, may gladly board thee, as a flower, 
Slovens take up their ſtock of noiſomneſſe 


Beforehand, and anticipatetheir laſt houre, 


Let thy minds {weerneſle have his operation 
Upon thy body, clothes, and habitation, 


In Alms regard thy means, and others merit 
Think heay'n a berrer bargain then to give 
Onely thy ſingle marker-money for it. 
Joyn hands with God to make a man tolive, — 
Give coall ſomethinggtoa good poore man, 
Til thouchange names, and be where he began. 


Man is Gods image; but a poore man is 
'Chriſis ſtamp to boot: both images regard, 
God reckons for him, countsthe favour his: .— 
Write, $0 much giv'n to God; thou ſhalt be heard; 
Letthy alms gobefore, and keep heav'nsgate 
Open for thee; or both. may come.roo late, 


Reſtore 


; 5 . 
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Reſtore to Godfis duein tithe and time: 
Atithe purloin'd cankers the whole eſtate. 
Sundayes obſerve :think, when the bells do chime, 
7 ?Tis angels mulick 3cherefore come not late, 

[; God thendeals bleſſings: If a king did fo, 

! Whowould nothaſte, nay give, to (ee the ſhow 2- 


Twice on the day his due is underſtood ; 
For all the week thy food ſo ofc he gave thee. 
! Thy cheer is mended; bate nor of the food, 
'' Becauſe'*us better, and perbapsmay ſave thee, 
Thwart not th' Almighty God : O be not croſſe. 
Faſt when thou wilt, bur then'cis gain,nor lofle, 


— Though private prayer be a brave deſigne, 

| Yer publick hath more promiſes, more love : -- 

!* And love'sa weight to hearts, to eyes a ſigne. 

+ Weall are bur cold ſuiters ; let us moye 
Where ir is warmeft. Leave thy fix and ſeven ; 
Pray with the moſt: for where moſt pray,is heaven, 

! 

[when once thy foot enters the church, be bare, 

God is more therethen thou : for thou artthere 

| {Onely by his permiſſion, Then beware, 

LAnd make thy ſelf all reverence and fear. 

+ Kneeling ne'ce (poil'd (ilk ſtocking : quit thy Rate, 

# All <quall are within the churches gate, 
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Feſorr to ſermons, butto prayers moſt : _ 
\Praying's the end ofpreaching. O bedrefſt ; 

Ir | tay not for th* other pin : why, thou haſt loſt 
bh joy for it worth worlds. Thus hell doth j: it. 


3 Away thy bleſlings, and extremely flout thee, 


i} Tby clothes being faſt but thy ſoul looſe about thee, 
"| In 
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The Church-porch, 


J In time of ſervice ſeal up both thine eyes, 

7 Andſendthemto thine heart 3 that ſpying fiane, 

7 They may weep out the ſtains by them did riſe : 
Thoſe doores being ſhut, all by che eare comes in, 

ZE Who marks in churcch-time others ſymmetrie, 

. #7 Makesall their beautie his deformite, 


2 Let vain or buſie thoughts have there no part : 

! Bring not thy plough, thy plots, thy plealures thither, 
> Chriſt purg'd his temple 3 (o mult thou thy hearr, 

;} All worldly thoughts are but theeves mer rogether 
To coren thee. Look to thy ations well : 

” Forchurchesare either our heav'n or hel). 


- Judge not the preacher; for he is thy judge : gs 

7 Ifthoutmiſbke him, thou conceiy'ſ him nor, 

2? God calleth preaching folly. .Do not grudge 

2 Topick out treaſures from an earthen pot. 

' The worſt ſpeak ſomething good : if all want ſenſe, 
+ God takesatext, and preacheth patience, 


' Hethat gets patience, and the bleſſing which 2£_ 
Preachers conclule with, hath not lcit his pains, 

! He that by being at church eſcapesthe ditch, 

! Which he might fall in by companions, gains. 

' Hethat loves Gods abode, and to combine 
Withſaints on earth, ſhall one day with them fhine, 
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! Jeſt norat preachers language or expreſſion ! 
2 How knowit thou bur thy finnes made him miſcarrie ? 


'2 Then turn thy faults and his into confeflion ; 


4 God (ent him, whatſoe're he be : Orarry, 
And love him for his Maſter : his condition, 


Though it be il], makes him no ill Pbyſician.. 
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None 


x6 _ - fo Church. porch, 


None ſhall in hell ſuch bitter pangs endure, - 
"37 As thoſe who mock at Gods way of (alyation, 
'F' Whom oyl and balſams kill, what ſalve can cure ?- 
). They drink with greedineſfle a full damnation, 
{. The Jews refuſed thunder; and we, folly. 


Though God do hedge us in, yet who is holy ? 


; . 
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| / Summe up atnight what thou haſt done by day; 
|, Andinthe morning, what thou haſt to do, 
|| Drefſe and undrefle thy ſoul ; mark the decay 
|. And growth of it: if with thy Watch, that roo 
Be down, then wind up both: fince we ſhall be 
Moft ſurely judg'd, make thy accounts agree. 


In brief, Ttquit thee bravely; play the man. 
' Look not on pleaſures as they come, but go. 
* Deferre not the leaſt yertue : lifes poore (pan - 
Make not anell, by trifling in thy wo. . 
If thou Jo 1ll, the joy fades, not the pains: 
If well, the pain doth fade, the joy remains. 
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y + Hou, whom the former precepts have 
Sprinkled, and taught how to behave 
Thy ſelf in church; approch, and rafte 
The churches myſticall repaſt. 
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Void profanenefſe; come nor here: 
A Nothing bur holy, pure, and clear , 
Qr that which groneth co be ſo, 
May at his peril further. go, 
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18 The Church, 
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« The Altar. 


\'A broken ALTar, Lord, thy ſeryant rears, 
' 


Made of a heart, and cemented with tears ' 
2 


= parts are as thy hand did frames! © 


No workmans tool hath touch'd the ſame. 
EPNLIY 


A HxarrT th 


Is ſuch a ſtone, 
As nothing bur 
Thy power doth cur, 
Wherefore each part 
Of my hard heart 


Meets in this frame , 


To praiſe thy name: | 
{ That , if 1 chance to hold my peace | 
Theſe ſtones to praiſe thee may not ceaſe, 


© let thy bleſſed SAERrrrics be mine, 


And ſanRific this ALTAR to be thine, } 
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The Church, 
The Sacrifice, 


'$- all ye, who paſſe by, whole eyes and mind ' 
To worldly things are ſharp, but to me blind; 
To me, who took eyes that I might you find. 
was ever grief like mine# 


The Princes of my people make a head 
Againſt their Maker : they do wiſh me dead, 


* Whocannot wilh, except I give them bread. 


was ever grief like mine? 


| Wirhout me each one, who doth now me brave, 
3 Hadto this day'been an Egyptian ſlave. 
2 LTheyuſethar power againit me, which I gave. 


Was ever grief the mine ? 


Mine own Apoſtle, who the bag did bear, 
Though he had all I had, did nor forbear 
Toſell mealſo, and to pur me there, 

was ever gritf,@c. 


For thirty pence he did my death deviſe, 
Who art three hundred did the ointment prize, 
Not half ſo ſweet as my {weet ſaci ifice. 

IVas ever grief, &c. 


T herefore my ſoul melts, and my hearts deare.treaſure 
Drops bloud (the onely beads ) my words to meaſure 3 
0h let this cup paſſe, if it be thy pleaſyre. 

Was ever grief, Oc. 


Theſe drops being temper'd with a ſinners tears, 
A Balſam are for both the Hemiſpheres, 
Cuzing all wounds,but mine 3 all, bur my fears. 
was ever grief, &'c 
Yee | 


20 - -- The Church, 
Yer my Diſciples fIcep : 1 cannotgain 
One houre of watching z but their droyſie brain 
Comforts not me , and doth my dodrine ſtain. 
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Was ever grief like mine ?| 


Ariſe, ariſe, they come. Look how they runne ! 

Alas ! what haſtethey make ro be undone ! 

How with their lanterns do they ſeek the ſunne ! 
Was ever grief, &c, 


Withclabs and ftaves they ſeek me as a thief, 
Who am the way of truth, the true relief; 
Moft true to thoſe who are my greateſt grief. 

was evergrief, Oc, 


Fudas, doft thou betray me with a kifle 5 
Canſt thou find hell about my lips ? and miſſe 
Of life, juſt at the gates of life and blifſe ? 

was ever grief, &c, 


See, they lay hoJd on me, not with the hands 

Of faith, but furie : yet at their commands 

I ſuffer binding, who have loos'd their bands, 
Was ever grief, &c. 


All my Diſciples flee; fear pu.s a barre 


Betwixt my friends and me, They leave thar ftarre 
That brought the wiſe-men of the Eaſt from fare, 


as ever grief, &c. 


Then from one ruler to anothex bound 
They lead me; urging, that it was not ſound 


Whar I taught: Comments would the rext confound, 


Was ever grief, &c. 
The prieſt and rulers all falſe witnefle ſeek 


Tk *Gainft bim, who ſeeks nor life, but is the meek 


| And ready Paſchal Lambe of this great week. 


as ever grief, ow. 
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| The Church, 2k 
J Then they accuſe me of great blaſphemie, 
7 ThatT did chruſt into che Deicie, 
Who never thought that any robberie. 
ine ?Þ was ever grief like minetk 


| Some ſaid, that T the Temple tothe floore 

© In three dayes ras'd, and raiſed as before. 

Why ,he that built the world can do much more, 
4 was ever grief, &c. 


” Then they condemn me all with that ſame breath, 
© Which I do give them daily, unto death, 

© Thus Adam my firſt breathing fendereth. 

f was ever grief, @6e 


f They bind, and lead we unto Herod : he 
i} Sends me to Pila his makes them agree; 


# Bur yet theirFicndſhip is my enmitie, 
was ever grief, @rc. 


* Herodand all his bands do fer me light, 
7 Who each all hands towarre, fingers to fight, 
: Andonely am the Lord of hoſts and mighr. 

| was ever grief, Ge. 


Herod in judgement ſits, while I do ſtand 

= Examines me with a cenſorious hand : 

7 I him obey , who all things elſe command, 

| was ever grief, &fc, 
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E The Zews accuſe me with deſpitefulnefle; ' 
} And vying malice with my gentlenefle, 
I. | Pickquarrels with their onely happinefſe. 
was ever grief, Oc. 


I anſwer notbing, but with patience prove 
If tony hearts will melt with gentle love. 
But who docs hayvk at cagles with a dove? 
hs was ener grief, &c, 
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22 The Charch. 
My filencerather doth augment their crie ; 
My dove doth back into my boſome flie, 
:cauſe the raging waters ſtill are high. 
was ever grief like mint ? 


Heark how they cry aloud ſtill, Crucifie ; 
It 8 not fit he lzve a day, they crie, 
Who cannot live lefle then erernally, 


was ever grief, &c. 


Pilate, a ftranger, holdeth off; but they, 
Mine own deare people, cry, Away, Away, 
With noiſes confuſed frighting the day. 

was ever grief, &c. 


Yer till chey ſhout, and crie, and ſtop their eares, 

Putting my life among cheir finnes and fears, 

And therefore wiſh my bleud on them and theirs. 
was ever grief}, &c, 


See how ſpite cankers things | Theſe words aright 
Uſed, and wiſhed, are the whole yvorlds light ; 
Burhony is their gall, brightneſfle their night, 

was ever grief, Oc. 


They chooſe a murderer, and all agree 

In him todo themſelvesa curteſte : 

For it was their own cauſe who killed me. 
wasevergrief,@c- 


* And aſedivious murderer he was: 


But I the Prince of peace 3 peace that doth paſſe 


; 7 All underſt 1nding, morerhen heav'n dothglaſſe. 


was ever grief, &c. 


4 Why, Ceſar is their onely King, not I: 


He clave the tonic rock, when they were drie ; 


}/ Bur ſucely not their hearts, as I well crie. 


IWas ever grief, &c. 


Lol. 3 


The Church. 


Ah ! how they ſcourge me ! yer my tendernefſe 

Doubles each laſh : and yet their bitternefle 
Windes up my grief to a myſteriouſneſle, | 

: was ever grief like mine ? 


| They buffet me, and box me as they liſt, 

} Who graſp the eatth and heaven with my 6ſt, 

* And never yet whom I would puniſh, miſs'd. 

; was ever grief, &c. 


| Behold, they ſpir on mein ſcornfull wiſe, 
| Who by my ſputle gave the blind man eyes, 
Leaving his blindneſſe to mine enemies. 
70as ever grief, &c, 


” My face they cover, though it be divine. 

| As Moſes face was vailed, ſo is mine, 

{ Leſt on their double-dark ſouls either ſhine, 

; was ever grief, &c. 


2 Servants and abje&s flout me z they are witrie : 
? Now propbeſie who ſtrikes thee, is their dictie, 
:: o0they in me deny themſelves all pitie, 

[2 was ever grief, &c. 


f And now I am deliver'd unto death, 

2 Which each one calls for ſo with utmoſt breath, 
} That he before me wellnigh ſuffereth. 

Was ever grief, & ce 


} Weep nor, deare friends, ſince I for both bave wept 


23 


| Whea all my cears were bloud, the while you ſlept : 


# Your tears for your oven fortunes ſhould be kept. 


was ever grief, Oc. 


The ſouldiers lead me to the common hall; 

There they deride me, they abuſe me all : 

Yet for tyelve heav'oly legions I could call, 
was ever grief, &c. 
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The Church. 
<q H. Baptiſme, 


S he that ſees a dark and ſhadie grove, 
A Stayes not, but looks beyond it on theskie ; 
50 When I views my finnes, mine eyes remove 
More backward ſtill, and tothat water flic, 


Which is above the heay'ns, whoſe ſpring and vent 
Is in my deare Redeemers pierced fide. 
O bleſſed ftreams ! either ye do prevent 
And ſtop our finnes from growing thick and wide, 


Or elſe give tears to drown them , as they groyy, 
In you Redemption meaſures all my time, 
And ſpreades the plaifter equall to the crimes 
You taught the book of {ife my name, that (0 


Whar ever future finnes ſhould me miſcall, 
Your fr acquaintance might diſcredit all, 


i ———_— 


q| H. Bapriſine, 


Sre9E; Lord, to thee 
A narrow way and little gate 
Isall the pafſoge, on my infancie 
Thou didft Jay hold, and antedate 
My faich in me, 


O let me ſtil] 
Write thee great God, and me achild 5 


Let mebe ſofc and fapple to thy will, | 
Small ro my ſelf, to others mild, 


Bchaither all. 


Although by ſtealth 
My fleſh get on ; yetler her fiſter 


7! 
38 4y ſoul bid nothing, but preſerve her wealth : 


The growth of fleſh is but a bliſter 5 
Childhood is health. 
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The Church, 
«| Nature. 


qaBllofrebellion,] would die, 


Or fight, or travel, or denie 


1 hat thou baſt ought to do with me. 


O tame my heart ! 
Tt is thy higheſt are 
To captivate ſtrong holds to thee, 


If thou ſhalt let this venime lurk, 
And in ſuggeſtions fume and work, 
My ſoul will turn to bubbles ſtraight, 
And thence by kind 
Vanith into a wind, 4 
Making thy workmanſhip deceit, 


O ſmcoth my rugged heart, andthere 
Engrave thy rev'rend Law and fear : 
Oc make a neyy one, fince the old 
Is ſaplefle grown, 
And a much ficter ſtone 
To hide my duſt, then thee to hold, 


_ Y —_— — 


Sinne. 


Ord, with what care haſt thou begirt us round ! 
Parents firſt ſeaſon us : then ſchoolmaſters 


Deliver us to laws ; they ſend us bound 
To rules of reaſon, holy meſiengers, 


Pulpits and ſundayes, ſorrow dogging ſinne, 
AfiiRions ſorted, anguiſh of all 6zes, 
Fine netsand ſtratagemes to catch us in, 
Bibles laid open, millions of ſurpriſes, 
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38 The Church, 


Bleſſings beforehand, tyes of gratefulnefle, 

T he ſound of glory ringing in our eares : 

| Without, our ſhame z within, our conſciences ; 
Angels and grace, eternall hopes and fears. 


Yet all theſe fences and their whole aray 
Oae cunning boſome-finne blows quite away. 


Affliction, 


7 os firſt thou didft entice ro thee my heart, 
I thought the ſervice brave : 
So many joyes I writ down for my part, 
Beſides what I might have 
Out of my ſtock of naturall delights, 
Augmented with thy gracious benefits, 


I looked on thy furniture ſo fine, 
And made it fine to me : 


pt Thy glorious houſhold-ſtuff did meentwine, . 


And *tice me unto thee. 


15 Such ftarres I counted mine : both heay'n and earth 
7: Payd me my wages in a world of mirth, 


What pleaſures could 1 want, whoſe King I ſerved, 
Where j joyes my fellovys were ? 
| Thus argu'd into hopes, my thoughts reſerved 
No place for grief or fear, 
# Therefore my fudden ſoul caught at the place, 
{ And made her youth and kfiercenefle (eek thy face, 


7 At firſt thou gay'ſt me milk and ſweetneſles ; 
I had my with and way : 

My daycs were ſtraw'd with flow'rs and happineſfle 3 
There was no moneth but May. 


| But with my yeares ſorrovy did twiſt and grov, 


[And made a party unawares for wo. 


YC NCCO, 


” My fleſh began unto my ſoul in pain, 

F of Ncickneſſes cleave my bones z 

} Conſuming agues dwell incv'ry vein, 

5 | And tune my breath to grones: 
” Sorrow was all my ſoul; I ſcarce beleeved, 

= Till grief did cell me roundly, rhat I lived, 


—— | When I got health, thou took'fit away my life, 
: And more z for my triends die: 
My mirth and edge was loſt ; a blunted knife 
Was of more ulc then T. 
Thns thinne and lean withour a fence or friend, 
: Iwas blown through with ev'ry ſtorm and wind, 


ey 3 EO 


': Whereas my birth and ſpirit rather took 

; T he way that takes the toyen, 
Thou didft betray me toa lingring book, 

? And wrap me in a gown. 

| Imwasentangled inthe world of ſtrife, 

| Before I had the power to change my life, 


Yer, for I threatned oft the fiege to raile, 

; No: fimpring all mine age, 
 Thouoften didft yyith Academick praiſe 

; Melt and diffolve my rage, 
| Itook thy (weerned pill, till ] came where 

I could not go away, nor perlevere, 


DOE 


Vet, left perchance Ihould too happie be 
In my unhappineſle, 
| Turning my purge to food, thou throwe it me 
Into more fickneffes, 
Thus doth thy power crofle-bias me, not making 
Thine own gift good, yer me from my Wayes caking. 
| Now 
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10 The Church. 
Now I am here, yyhat thou wilt do with me 


| Irecade, and ſigh, and wiſh I were a tree ; 

Mt For ſure then Iſhould grow 

"WW! To fruit or ſhade : atleaft ſome bird would tru 
* Her houſhold ro me,and I ſhould be juſt. | 


7 Yet,though thou troubleſt me, I muſt be meek ; 
q: | | In weaknefle muſt be ſtout, 
M8! Well,Iwill change the ſervice, and go ſcek 
Yw”: 16 Some other maſter out. 

=: Ah my deare God : though I am clean forgot, 
© Let me nor love thee, if I love thee not, 


— < a ti tt. 
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None of my books will ſhow? 


- | Repentance. 


Ord,Iconfefle my finne 5s great; 
- nk Great is my finne. On ! gently trear 
-& With thy quick flow'r, thy momentanie bloom 
« "i Whole lite ſtil] prefling 

Is one undreſling, 
A fteady aiming at a tombe, 


Mans age is tyyo houres work, or three : 
"4 Each day doth round about us (ee. 
8% "Thus are we to delights : but we are all 
we To ſorrows old, 
If life be told 
From what life fecleth, Adams fall, 


O let thy height of mercie then 
Compaſlionate ſhort-brearthed men. 
W4 Cut me not off for my moſt foul rranſgreflion, 
Wil | I do confefie 

My fooliſhne ſe 3 
My God,accept of my copfeſiton. 


Syveeren 


The Church,” 47T 
Syeeeten atlength this bitter bowl, | 
Which thou haſt pour'd into my ſoul: x 

| "Thy wormwood turn to health, windsto fair weather : 

For if thou ſtay, 

I and this day, 

As we did riſe, we dietogether. 


——— 
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When thou for finne rebukeſt man, 
Forthyith he waxeth wo and wan : 
Bitternefſe fills our bowels; all our hearts 
Pine and decay, 
| And drop away, 
And eetrie with them th' other parts» 


— But thou wilt finne and grief deſtroy; 

' Thar fo the broken bones may joy, 

| And tune rogether in a well- ſet ſong, 

: Full of his prailes, 

7 | Who dead men raiſes, 
Fracures well cur'd make us more ſtrong. 


«| Faith. 
Lord,how couldſi thou ſo much appeaſe 
Thy wrath for finne, as when mans fight was dimme. 


And could (ee little, to regard his caſe, 
And bring by Faith all things to him? 


| Hungrie I was,and had no meat : 
I did conceit a moſt delicious feat 5 
TI hadit ſtraight, and did as truly cat, 
As ever did a welcome gueſt. 


; There is a rare outlandiſh root, 
& Which when I could not get,T thoughtit here ? 
That apprehenſion cur'd ſo well my foor, 

That I can walk to heay'n well neare. 
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| "142 The Church, 
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I owed thouſands and much more ; 
I did beleeve that I did nothing ow, 
And liv'd accordingly : my creditour 
Beleeves ſo too, and lets me go. 


Faith makes me any thing, or all 
That I beleeve is in the ſacred orie : 
And where finne placeth me in Adams fall, 


Faith ſets me higher in hisglorie, 


If I go loyer inthe book, 
What can be lower then the common manger ? 
Faith puts me there with him, yybo ſweetly took 
Our fleſh and frailtie, death and danger. 


If blifſe had lien in art or ſtrength, 
None but the wiſe or ftrong had gained it ; 
Where nov by faith all arms are of a length $ 
One faze doth all conditions fir, 


A peaſant may beleeve as much 

Asagreat Clerk, and reach the higheſt ſtature, 

Thus doſt thou make proud knowledge bend & crouch 
While Grace fills up uneven Nature. 


When creatures had no rea]l light 
Inherent in them, thou didſt make the ſunne 
Inputea luſtre, and alloy them bright 3 

And in this theyy what Chriſt hath done. 


' That which before was darkned clean 
With buſhie groves, pricking the lookers eye, 


' Vaniſht away, when faith did change the (cene : 


And then appear'd a glorious skie, 


| What though my body runne to duſt ? 
Faith cleaves untoit, counting ev'ry grain 


| With an exa&and moſt particular truſt, 


Reſerving all for fleſh again. 


4 Prayer. 


TS ISI ne", 


an ©} 4 Ni 


The Church. 


«q Prayer. 
Rayer the Churches banquer, Angels age, 
P Gods breath in man returning to his birth, 
The ſoul in paraphraſe, heart in pilgrimage, 
The Chriftian plummer ſounding heay'n and earth, 


Engine againft th'Almightie, ſinners towre, 
Reverſed thunder, Chriſt» fide-piercing ſpear, 
The fix-dayes world-tranſpoſing in an houre, 

A kinde of tune, which all things heare and fear, 


$Softnefſe, and peace, and joy, and love, and blifle, 
Exalted Mann, gladnefle of the beſt, 
Heaven in ordinarie, man well dreft, 
The milkie way, the bird of Paradiſe, ; 
(blond, | 
Church-bells beyond the ftarres heard, the fouls | 
T he land of ſpices, ſomething underſtood, 


- 


« The H. Communion, þ 
Oc inrich furniture, or fine aray, 
N Nor in a wedpe of gold, 
Thou, who for me waſt (old, 
To me doſt now thy (elf convey ; 
For ſo thou ſhould'ſt without me ſtill have been, 
Leaving within me finne : 


But by the way of nouriſhment and ſtrength, 
Thou creep'ſt into my breaſt ; 
Making thy way my reſt, 
And thy (mall quantities my length ; 
Which ſpread their forces into ey'ry part, 
Meeting finnes force and arr. 


Yes 


The Church, 


Yet can theſe not get over to my ſoul, 

WW. Leaping the wall that parts 

Wi Our ſouls and fleſhly hearts; 

| (EZ — Burtas th'ourworks,they may control] 
"7 My rebell- fleſh,and carrying thy name, 
q Fl : Afﬀright both finne and ſhame, 


3 Onely thy grace, which with theſe elements comes, 
bob Knoweth the ready way, 
= And hath the privie key, 

* Op'ning the ſouls moſt ſubrile rooms 1 
T7 While thoſe roſpirits refin'd, at doore attend 
_ Diſpatches from their friend, 
*. 
= —Tycme my captive ſoul,or take 
Wi G My body alſo thither, | 
+ Another liftlike this yill make 
Kd Them both to be togerher, 


5 Before that finne turn'd fleſh to ſtone, 
"+4 And all our lump to leaven | 
gr A fervent Gigh might well have blown 

+08 Our innocent earth to heaven, 


BZ For (ure when Adam did not knoyy 
Ty To finne,or finneto ſmother 

þ He might to heav'n from paradiſe goz 
| As from one room t'another, 


& Thou haſt reftor'd usto this eaſe 
4 By this thy heav'nly bloud, 
# Which I can goto,when TI pleale, 
| Andleaveth'carthto their food, 


« Antiphon. 


The Church. 


4 Antiphon, 


ho. F Et all the world in ev'ry corner fing, 
c L My God and King. 


| ' Pers. The heawnsare not too high, 

4 His praiſe may thither flie ; 
The earth is not too low, 
His praiſes there may groyv. 


| Cho. Let all the world in ev'ry corner fing, 
My God and King. 


Vers, Thechurch with pſalmes muſt ſhout, 
No doore can keep them out : 
Bur above all, the heare 
Muſt bear the longeſt part, 


Cho, Letall che world in ev'ry corner ſing, 
| AMy God and King. 


—_—_— < 


< Love I. 


Mmortall Love,authour of this great frame, 
| [ Sprung from that beautie which can never fade ; 
| How hath man parcel'd out thy glorious name, 
| Andthrownit on that duſt which thou haſt made, 


- LEONE Ps 


While mortall love doth all the title gain ! 
Which ſiding with invention, they together 
Bear all the (way, poſſefling heart and brain, 
(Thy workmanſhip) nd give thee fhare in neither. 


Wit 


46 | The Charch. 


Wit fancies beautie, beautie raiſeth wir : 
The world is theirs ; they wo play out the game, 
Thou ſtanding by : and though thy glorious name 
Wrought our deliverance from th'infernall pit, 


Who ings thy praiſe ? onely a ſcarfor glove (love. Þ 
of | 


Dath warm our hands , and make them write 


Eos a9 = 


— ———_—_—_ 


IL 


Mmorta]l Heat, O let thy greater flame 
Actra& thelefler to it: Jer thoſe fires, 


Which ſhall conſume the world, firſt make it tame, : 


And kindle in our hearts fuch true deſires, 


As may conſume our Lufts, and make thee way. 


T hen ſhall our hearts pant thee ; then ſhall our brain 


All her inventien on thine Altar lay, 


b | And there in bymneg ſnd back thy fire again : 


IF Our eyes ſhall ſee thee, which before ſavy duſt ; 
oy Duſt blown by wit, till that they both were blind : 


$ Thou ſhalt recover all chy goods in kind, 
5 Who wert diffeiz:d by uſurping luft : 


All knees ſhall bowe to thee ; all wits ſhall riſe, 


And praiſe him who did make and mend our eyes, 


—. OT 


A— 


rr. 


«| The Temper. 


* ; Ow ſhould. I praiſe thee, Lord ! how ſhould my 
S 7 H Gladly engrave thy love in ſtee], (rhymes 


If what my ſoul doth feel ſometimes, 
My ſoul might ever tec] ! 


Al. 
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 TheChurch, 


Alchough there were ſome fourtic heav'ns; or more, 


Sometimes I peer above them all 
Sometimes 1 hardly reach a ſcore ; 
Sometimes to hell I fall. 


} Orack me notto ſuch a vaſt extent; 


Thoſe diſtances belong to thee : 
The world's too little for thy tent, 
A grave too big for me. 


Wilt thou meet arms with man, that thou doſt ftretch 
A crumbe of duſt from heav'ntohell ? 
Will great God meaſure with a wretch £ 
Shall hethy ſtature ſpell ? 


O let me, when thy roof my ſoul hath hid, 
O lerme rooſt and neſtle there : 
Then of a ſinner thou art rid, 
And I of hope and fear. 


” Yet take thy way 3 for ſure thy way is beft : 


Stretch or contra me thy poore debter : 
This is bur runing of my breaſt, 
To make the muſick better. 


Whether 1 flie with angels, fall with duſt, 
Thy hands made both, and I am there. 
Thy power and love, my love and truſt 

Make one place ey'ry where. 


— 


«| The Temper. 


T cannot be. Where is that mightie joy, 
] Which juſt now took up all my heart f 
Lord, if thou muſt needs uſe thy dart, 
Save that, and me, or fanne for both deſtroy. 


The Church. 


The groffer world ſtands to thy word and art ; 
Bur thy diviner world of grace 
Thou ſuddenly doſt raiſe and raſe, 

And ev'ry day anew Creatour art, 


O fix thy chair of grace,thar all my powers 
May alſo fix their reverence : 
For when thou doſt depart from hence 
They grow unruly, and fit in thy bowers, 


Scatter,or bind them all to bend to thee : 
Though elements change, and heaven mOve, 
Lec not thy higher Court remove, 

But keep a ſtanding Majeſtie in me. 


| CCETES 


«| Jordan, 


Ho ayes that fitions onely and falſe hair 7 
Become a verle ? Is there in truth no beautie 2? - | 
Is all good ſftruure in a winding ſtair ? 
May no lines paſſe,except they do their dutie 
Not to a true, but painted chair ? 


Ts it no verſe,excepr enchanted groves 

And ſudden arbours ſhidovy courſe-ſpunne lines? 

Mauft purling ftreams refreſh a lovers loves 3 

Muſt all be vail'd,while he thar reades,divines, 
Catching the ſenſe at two removes ? 


Shepherds are honeſt people ; let them fing : 
Riddle who liſt, for me,and pull for Prime. : 


7 Tenvie no mans nightingale or ſpring : 


Nor let them punith me with lofſe ot rhyme, 
Who plainly ſay, My God, My King: 


« Employ- 


The Charch, 


« Employment. 


E as a flower doth ſpreade and die, 
| por wouldſt extend me to ſome good, 
Before I were by froſts extremitie 
Nept in the bud, 


Fe RA 


The ſweetnefle and the praiſe were thine : 
But the extenſion and the room, 
| Which in thy garland I ſhould fill , were mine 


TE ANGLE #87 


At thy preat doom, 


For as thou doſt impart thy grace, 

} The greater ſhall our glotie be. 

g.The meaſure of our joyes is inthis place, 
The ftuff with thee, 
= Letmenot languiſh then, and ſpend 
A life as barren to thy praiſe, 

[51 is the duſt, to which that life doth tend, 

But with delayes. 


: 
All things are buſiez onely I 
Neither bring hony with the bees, 
| Nor flowers to make that, nor the busbandrie 
Tomwarer chele, 


I am no link of thy great chain, 
Bur all my companie is a weed. 
8 Lord place me in thy conſort; give one ſtrain 
To my poore reed, 


The Charch. 


q The H. Scriptures. I. 


H book! infinite (weetnefle ! let my heart 
O Suck ev'ry letter, and a honie gain , 
Precious for any grief in any parts 
Toelear the breaft, ro mollifie all pain. 


Thou art all healch, health thriving, till ic make _ - 
A full eternitie: thou art a maſſe 
Of ftrange delights,where we may wiſh & tak 
Ladies, took here; this is the thankfull glaſſe 


"—-" 


That mends the lookers eyes: this is the well 
That waſhes what it ſhovvs. Who can indeare 
Thy praiſe coo much? thou art heav'ns Leiger 
Working againſt the ſtates of death and hell. ( here, 


Fs Iz Fo i 
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Thou art joyes handl(el: heav'n lies flat in the: 7 
Subjerto ev'ry mounters bended knee, 
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L 
's 2 that T knew how all thy lights combine, 
And the configurations of their glorie ! 
- Seeing not onely how each vecſe doth thine, 


£7" Purall the conſtellations of the ftorie. 
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This verſe marks that, and both do make a motion 
Unto a third, that ten leaves off dorh lie : 
Then, as diſperſed herbs do watch a potion, 
Thele three make up ſome Chriltians deſtinie, 
Suck 


| The Church. er 
Such are thy ſecrets, which my life makes good, 
_ -Andcomments on thee: for iney'rything R 
Thy words do find me out,and parallels bring, 
And in agother make me underſtood. 


Scarres are poore books,and oftentimes do miſſe: 
This book of ſRarres lights roeternall bliflc. 


| £07.8 TOIIIRAR, —_ 


—————_ 


men tes. Meds. þ 


« Whitſunday. ; 


Iſten ſweet Dove unto my ſong, 
Land ſpreade thy golden wings in me; 

Hatching my tender heart ſo long, 
Till it get wing, and flie away with thee, 


Where is that fire which oncedeſcended 

On thy Apoſtles? thou didit then 

Keep open houle, richly attended, 
Feaſting all comers by twelve choſea men. 


Suck glorious gifts thou didft beſtoyy , 
That th' earth did like a heav'n appear; 
The ſarres were coming down to know 
If they might mend their wages, and (eryc here, 


The ſunne, which once did ſhine alone, 

Hung down his head, and witht for night, 

When he beheld twelve ſunnes for one 
Going about the world, and giviog light. 


But (ince thoſe pipes of gold, which brought 
Thar co:diall water to our ground, 
Were cut and martyr'd by rhe faulc | 
Ot choſe,wvho aid themſelves through their lide wound |} 
64 . '4 hun { 


The Church, 
Thou ſhutt'ſt the doore, and keep'ſt within 
Scarce a good joy creeps through the chink : 
And if the braves of conqu'ring finne : 
Did not excite thee, we ſhould wholly fink. 


Lord, though we change, thou art the ſamez 
The ſame {weer God of love and light : 
Reſtore this day, for thy great Name, 

Unto his ancient and miraculous right. 


—TY 


<q] Grace, 
Y ſtock lies dead, and no increaſe 
M. vow my dull husbandrie improve: 


O lt thy graces without ceaſe 
Drop trom above! 


Tf till the funne ſhould hide his face, 

1 hy houle would but a dungeon prove, 

Thy works nights captives: Oler grace 
Drop trom above! 


The dew doth ev'ry morning fall ; 

An ſhall the dew out. ſtrip thy Dove ? 

TT he devy, for which grafſe cannot call, 
Drop from above, 


Death 4s {ti]] working likea mole, 
And digs my grave at ec h remove: 


Let grace work too, and on my ſoul 
D;op tio v1 aboye, 


Cinne is (11) hammering Tt y he ire 
Hato 2 haruncile, void of ov 


Let ſuppling grace, to crolle his art , 
Irop ir Um 4QuUrC, 


The Church, 
O'come | for thou doſt knoyy the way, 
| Oc if ro me thou wilt not move , 

| Remove me where I need not ſay, 

| Drop from above. 


: ov cn = ——_ 
2 C\. Praiſc, 
5 8 Wu write a verſe or two, ts all the praiſe j 
7 Thar I can raiſe: 
; Mend my eſtate in any wayes, 
I Thou ihalc have mores 
| 120 to Churchz help meto wings, and1 


Wall thicher fliez 
Or, if I mount unto the skie, 
] will do more, 


) Mini is all weakneſſe; there is no ſuch thing 
As Prince or King: 
His arm is ſhort; yet with a fling 
E He may do more. 
' An herb diftill'd, and drunk, may dwell next doore, 
On the lame floore , 
To a brave ſoul: exalt the poore , 
They caa do morc. 


E © caiſe mechen! Poore bees, thit work all day, 
Sting my delay, 
Who have a work, as well as they, 
And much, much more. 
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« Afﬀiction. 


K 111 me not ev'ry day, 
[ hou Lord of life; tince thy one death for me 
Is more then all my deaths can be, 
Though I in broken pay 
Þic over each hows of Methnlalents tay. 


” 3 


